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As you may or may not be aware, Our Voice, the Spare Change Newspaper, sold by street vendors for extra income is undergoing a change in 
management and format. To facilitate this change without halting publication, several fundraisers have been scheduled. As of April 12th an 
online silent auction has commenced which the public can participate by visiting http://www.saveourvoice.akashas.com. The auction will finish on 
April 30th with a live component complete with entertainment, food and a cash bar. 


WHEN: April 12th to April 30th on line at www.saveourvoice.akashas.com. On April 30th a live event will be held to end the auction commencing 
at 7:00 PM. Live entertainment takes the stage beginning at 8:00 PM. 


WHERE: Naked On Jasper - Cyber Café & Espresso Bar, 10354 Jasper Avenue, Edmonton. Online bidding until midnight, April 30th, at 
www.saveourvoice.akashas.com. 


AUCTION ITEMS: Among the items up for bid are art pieces ranging from prints, paintings and sculptures by some of Edmonton's finest artists, 
Gift certificates from local businesses, including Wee Book Inn and Repeats and tickets from Theatre Network and Yuk Yuks are featured. There is a 
hotel package from the Fairmont Hotel MacDonald and other items include CDs, shirts, solar energy kits, a wicca package, jewelry, and signed 
copies of Fil Fraser's Alberta's Camelot. Even more items are listed online. 


ENTERTAINMENT: Musical entertainment is being provided by the Boyle Street Irregulars, Shift, Agaperaygun Experiment, Steep with Becky Kop, 
Uncle Jimmy and the Ghetto Guests, the Swampflowers and Babe Lloyd and the Wheel of Meat. This is an exciting an eclectic line up featuring 
something for everyone and any musical taste. 


FOOD AND DRINK: A cash bar featuring both alcohol and non-alcoholic beverages is being supplied by Naked on Jasper. Food is being supplied 
by Fork Lifters Catering and the Our Voice Community Bar-B-Q Group. 


WHY: Our Voice publication has provided a source of income for many of Edmonton's less fortunate citizens who may not be able to find employ- 
ment elsewhere for the past eleven years. The street vendors purchase the papers with their own money and sell them at designated and approved 
locations; in essence they are running their own shop. As one Vendor has told us, "I have a real sense of accomplishment selling Our Voice. I feel 
very proud of myself and the money I make." To see this paper halt publication would be a severe blow to the morale and livelihood of these indi- 
viduals. Our Voice has also provided a vehicle for those whose voice and ideas would not normally be heard by mainstream society. The issues, 
true-life stories and events covered by the paper would undoubtedly disappear from public view if the publication ceased to exist. 


CONTACTS: Contact us online at www.saveourvoice.akashas.com 


Sold by donation - Your vendor pays 50C per copy - Buy from yellow badged vendors only 
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Bissell Centre, 10527-96 Street, 
Edmonton, Alberta, TSH 2H6 
Phone: 423-2285 Ext. 162 
Fax: 429-7908 
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OUR VOICE is published to provide 
an income opportunity for 
economically marginalized people 
in our society while 
communicating their issues to the 
public, 


OUR VOICE is a NON-PROFIT 
program that survives on vendors, 
advertising contributions and Tax 
Deductible Donations. 


If you have any concerns about 
vendor behavior call our 
distribution team at: 


#423-2285 Ext. 139 


<ADVERTISING> 


For advertising rates and related 
information, please contact: 


Mark at (780) 456-6052 


mrowsell@bissellcentre.org 
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OUR VOICE invites your con- 
tributions and input. 


Letters sent to the editor are 
assumed to be for publication, 
unless otherwise indicated. 


OUR VOICE welcomes written 
submissions (particularly 
those on PC compatible 
diskettes), cartoons, pho- 

tographs or artwork. 


OUR VOICE cannot accept 
responsibility for any submis- 
sion. No part of this newspa- 
per may be reproduced in any 
form without written permis- 

sion from OUR VOICE. 


Opinions expressed in this 
newspaper are not necessarily 
those of OUR VOICE, the edi- 
tors or publishers. 

OUR VOICE is a member of the 
North American Street 
Newspaper Association 

(NASNA). 
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Message 


FROM 


Bissell 


Centre's 
Executive 
Director 


t is with very mixed feelings that 

Bissell Centre bids adieu to Our Voice 

with this publication. We are happy 

to have played a role in the paper's 
success over that past 10 years. 

We will all look forward with antici- 
pation and hope in the months ahead as 
a dedicated group of vendors, writers and 
community volunteers implement their 
plans for Our Voice to become a self-sus- 
taining and independent publication. 

I would like to congratulate the 
Steering Committee on completing the 
first stage of planning toward this goal. 
Bissell Centre remains committed to sup- 
porting this transition in the months 
ahead. 

I would like to personally offer my 
best wishes to the Our Voice staff, ven- 
dors and writers. Your commitment to the 
paper and positive energy will help 
ensure the paper's success for many years 
to come. I know I speak for all Bissell staff 
when I say that we will miss seeing many 
of you at the Centre. We are all looking 
forward to purchasing and reading future 
editions of Our Voice! 


Shelley Williams 
Executive Director 
Bissell Centre 


I would like to 
personally offer 
my best wishes to 
the Our Voice staff, 
vendors and 
writers. Your 
commitment to 
the paper and 
positive energy 
will help ensure 
the paper's success 
for many years to 
come. 


a Support 
Letters 


y name is Mark 
Rowsell. I was con- 
tracted by the Bissell 
Centre with their 

interest in having me become the 

advertising representative for the 

Our Voice Magazine. Agreement 

was reached for ad sales in time. 

For the Oct 2004 issue. Since then 

I have found the reception is get- 

ting better and better as the 

months progressed, proving that 
the community really supports 
the Our Voice project and every- 
thing it stands for. With this in 
mind it is hoped and wished that 
the Our Voice Magazine will con- 
tinue to be published for at least 
another 11 years to come. If only 
for the fact it is necessary for the 

Q oi ommuni 

uina, pro A 

monetary standpoint and the 

With 

mitment and dedication of the 

Our Voice Community we should 


nature of the articles com- 


ensure a long and healthy exis- 
tence. In order to keep the paper 
in circulation and part of the 
Edmonton scene. We hope to keep 
receiving continuous support 
from different clients, city busi- 
nesses, and the general public. 


- Mark Rowsell 


Editorials/Letters 
Op/Ed 
Politics & Social Issues 
Poetry, Prose & the Arts 


Brain Cramping 


as a con- 
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oman Song 
OR Phoenix 
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he question I have been asked 
every day without fail is: "Will 
Our Voice Survive?" 


My answer is invariably: "Yes, we will 
survive because we have all the elements 
needed to do so." Will we be able to form 
a new Our Voice and all the business 
plans that go with it in time to create a 
June issue? That, I can't say. But, fearless 
and feckless readers, do not despair 
because our mission is not one of self- 
interest, it is generated around keeping 
our vendors healthy, happy and 
employed. This is why Our Voice will not 
be allowed to just go and crawl into a 
hole. There is simply too much at stake. 

Street papers are a very recent idea 
and because they subsist with street ven- 
dors being their only form of distribution, 
they have small print runs and tend to 
have short life-spans. The fact that a 
street paper has become so immersed into 
the culture of Edmonton that it has lasted 
for just over 11 years, is a freaking mira- 
cle. There are many personal reasons 


Suppor 


for Our Voice 


've seen a lot of street papers, as I've 
wandered the world, from The Big 
Issue in Japan to Hecho En Buenos 
Aires. I'm proud that one of the high- 
est quality street papers in the world is 
from Canada. Our Voice is not a paper 
that people buy out of charity, but an 
entertaining and provocative journal that 
people buy for the articles and topics cov- 
ered. In an increasingly corporatized 
media landscape, which is also populated 
by more and more homeless people 
despite the spectacular wealth that our 
society creates, papers like Our Voice are 
absolutely crucial. I urge you to support 
it, protect it, sustain it, read it, write for it, 
and take it deep into the heart of your 
compassionate community." 


In solidarity, 
- Avi Lewis 


his letter is intended for any fund 
provider that could keep your 
paper alive. I have been inspired 
by your overall quality and grace 
displayed both by the articles you print 
and by the vendors themselves. Never 
have I had the cause to feel in any way 
Citical of either and I am always happy 
to stop, chat and read the paper. 
The vendors, who are often writers 
themselves, are doing a fine job, showing 
the public how people in need can work 
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from the many people impacted by Our 
Voice about why it should keep going, but 
our supporters will tell you the same 
thing in concert: "This thing is too impor- 
tant to die, too powerful to fall under just 
one blow and too much of a source of 
good to crawl under a rock to avoid the 
light of day." 

In all likelihood, Our Voice will 
change in many ways. We may not be 
able to pay our staff as much as we would 
like; we will depend on volunteer labour 
for the interim and we will be distributing 
out of Naked Cybercafe on 10354 Jasper 
Ave. for awhile. The one thing that will 
never change is the passion Our Voice 
incites in everyone it has touched. Even 
people who buy Our Voice solely to help 
out their favourite vendor understand the 
importance of keeping this income oppor- 
tunity for vendors and a "voice of the 
street" going for as long as possible. 

Thank you Edmonton for supporting 
us in the past and the future. 


-Warren Bjamason 


= =e 


to help themselves and each other in 
respectful and responsible employment, 
promoting goodwill and understanding. 
May your fine paper have all the 
endeavour needed to support it uninter- 
rupted. May your readership grow and 
with it, public respect and responsibility. 


Most Sincerely, 
Elizabeth Paschen, Sr. 


his is written in support of the 
Edmonton publication, Our 
Voice. While the newspaper is 
the creation of a small organiza- 
tion, and has limited circulation, it plays 
a very important role in our community. 
First, Our Voice provides an opportu- 
nity for Edmonton residents to receive 
information and insights into the needs, 
aspirations, contributions and views of a 
part of their community of which they 
may not be fully aware. Second, the pub- 
lication, widely available in the city cen- 
tre, provides members of under resourced 
sectors of our society to earn useful 
income through the sale of the newspa- 
per. 
I hope that Our Voice can attract the 
support it needs to continue its valuable 
service to Edmonton. 


May 1 


Argyll 
Motor Sports 


9055-63 Avenue 
Edmonton, AB. 
Phone: (780) 435-6811 
Sincerely, 


Felix Fil Fraser, C.M. "How you get there...it's our business" 


Temple was a man of the 
world amongst men of 
letters, a man of letters 
amongst men of the world. 


THOMAS BABINGTON 
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A gift opens 
doors; it gives access to 
the great. 


Biste: HEBREW, 
PROVERBS 18:16 
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Remembering OV 


As I crossed 
Whyte Avenue, I saw 
one of our 
Edmonton 
vendors standing in 
front of a coffee 
shop selling the 
paper. It was at least 
30 below out, and 
there weren't any 
customers out! 
This inspired me. 


n the early 1990's, I was working at the 

Single Mens Hostel, the Herb Jamison 

Centre. I was on part time status, though I 

was getting full time work. I had quit my 
job as a Marketing Manager for a Car Rental 
company about a half year before. Strangely, I 
wanted to contribute to our society in a differ- 
ent way, just making lots of money didn't seem 
to fulfill me. My experience at the Hostel 
began to put me in touch with the real issues 
of the inner city. 

Someone at the Edmonton City Centre 
Church Corporation had heard about this 
‘Street Paper’ concept from an interview on 
CBC radio. The interview was with a person 
who had started such a paper in Vancouver. 
They formed a committee and invited this per- 
son from Vancouver, to inform them more 
about the concept. After his visit, the commit- 
tee decided they should investigate the possibil- 
ity of creating such a paper in Edmonton. In 
the mean time, they got the Vancouver paper 
to send them a few hundred copies each 
month. The Casual Labour office at the Bissell 
agreed to distribute them to people that want- 
ed to go out and sell them. The paper was sold 
to the vendors for $.05 per copy, and seemed to 


BEAU VILLA 


Flowers & Gifts — — 


5029A- 52 Ave 
Beaumont, AB. 
T4X-1E5 

Phone: (780) 929-2989 
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sell out whenever they were on hand. 

The committee got together and applied for 
some money from the Muttart Foundation, to 
further study what could be done with this 
paper. The money was granted, and I was 
hired as a business manager of sorts. The 
money only provided for 1.25 days per week 
employment for me, but I added it to my work 
at the Hostel. Somehow the idea of the paper 
turned me on, sort of a mix of business and 
social program. 

I took the empty office beside the Casual 
Labour office, and ask that if any vendors 
came by they be sent to talk to me. This was 
most interesting. There were lots of problems 
on the street between the vendors, but every- 
one I talked to really enjoyed the basic con- 
cept. That excitement rubbed off on me. I put 
together a plan for publishing our own 
Edmonton paper, and the committee/board 
approved it. This plan required that we 
involved another city in the paper, which is 
how we formed a partnership with an agency 
in Calgary. But setting up the paper was a 
labour of love, as the one paid day turned into 
4 or 5 very poorly paid days per week. With 
lots of help, we put it together. About 4 


months after I started, our first paper hit the 
street. 

The excitement was unbelievable. The 
vendors loved it! We had developed tags, loca- 
tions, and a code of conduct for them, so 
things were a bit smoother out on the street, 
To have their own paper, with their own stories 
in it, this gave the vendors a sense of owner- 
ship not seen before. The number of vendors 
in both cities mushroomed, for the first year 
everything went up and up. I remember our 
first eight month budget was for around 
$60,000. We missed that target by $200, with 
money from vendor purchases alone (no 
advertising was sold that year). 

Aside from the business and the numbers, 
it became evident that the vendors formed 
their own community. They seemed to be a 
subset of people that came to the Bissell, the 
ones who wanted to have at least a bit of 
spending money to survive the difficult years 
of the early 90's. But the neat part was that 
they started to network among each other, to 
form new alliances and to support each other, 
We watched how many of their lives stabilized. 
Their housing was the easiest to measure, the 
extra cash and support kept them in their 
accommodations longer than before. With 
stabilized housing, their health improved. 
Some started accumulating some things that 
they wanted, and paying attention to their 
own chronic health issues. After witnessing 
this first hand, I knew that my mission was to 
make sure these people had a paper to sell. 

In the beginning, I worked the distribution 
office in Edmonton. This gave me the opportu- 
nity to hear the many stories the vendors had 
to tell, g even to 9 some of them written 


this day. They taught me how to struggle, to 
survive against all odds 

I remember one stormy winter night in 
that first year. The weather was so bad that we 
could not get the papers shipped out. 
Somehow I got the Bissell van, went out to the 
printers, loaded the van, and headed for 
Calgary. It was about 10:00 p.m. by the time I 
had dropped of the Edmonton papers at the 
Bissell and was driving south. All kinds of 
thoughts were going through my head, I cer- 
tainly wasn't happy to be where I was. As I 
crossed Whyte Avenue, I saw one of our 
Edmonton vendors standing in front of a coffee 
shop selling the paper. It was at least 30 below 
out, and there weren't any customers out! This 
inspired me. If he could be out there, I could | 
drive this warm van to Calgary to make sure 
those vendors got their new copy of the paper. _ 
Later, I found out this vendor was working as 
many hours as possible, just so that his daugh- 
ter could come an stay with him the next 
weekend. That's when I realized how spoiled I 
was, how I took for granted the same things 
that this person had to freeze for. 

Of course there are many more stories like 
this. My gift was to be able to be a part of this 
community for a few years, to share with the 
struggles and challenges these people had. 
This | will cherish this forever! 


-Gord Poschwatta 


BETTER Phone: (780) 423- 2116 
10025-106 St. 
HEARING seis. 
CENTRE INC. Main Floor 
Baker Centre 
~ In Business 43 years 
~ Unequaled Service 
- Hearing Aid Cleaning & Repairs 
~ Batteries 


- We Validate Parking 
~ Wheel Chair Accessible 
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ord and I had an argument. It 

went on and on, so guess it was 

really a bit of a debate. We started 

up this new kind of publication, 
called Spare Change at the time, what 
should it be all about? Gord Poschwatta was 
the project manager and the initiating force 
behind the new project in 1994. He found 
and worked with the people who needed to 
make money by selling it, the vendors. He 
worked with the inner city agencies and 
groups who could support the program. 
And he talked to the businesses and shop- 
ping malls, security guards and owners, to 
persuade them to give vendors a chance to 
sell. He hired me to edit the new street-sold 
magazine. 

For Gord, it was clear, Our Voice, was 
there to help the vendors and the goal was 
to make it easy to sell on the street, a news- 
paper of value that people would want to 


buy. We hammered out a two part mission 
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statement, „atO. Vic Din -ome ) 
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our society while communicating about 
their issues to the public.” That covered it. 
Gord wanted a magazine that would be 
easy to sell. My interest was to have some 
guts in it, some substance about the prob- 
lems faced by our vendors and the commu- 
nity, and the causes of those problems. 
What about the people who live in poverty 
and are obliged to sell a magazine on a 
street corner to keep body and soul togeth- 
er? 

We tried many different approaches, an 
astrology column, cartoons, an events cal- 
endar, a crossword puzzle and the stories 
about people struggling to survive. For Gord 
and I, the argument usually came down to 
what was on the cover. From my point of 
view, Gord wanted whatever would sell the 
magazine, even a sunshine girl on the 
cover. I didn't think another entertainment 
fluff publication would make it in a market 
already filled with this kind of thing. And so 
the debate raged on. Famous people, recog- 
nizable faces, shocking stories, empathy- 
engaging images...we tried them all. Gord 
had a very business-like approach to the 
project, and that included a dictum that 
every bit of work that went into the publica- 


DUSTER’S 


graphic design 


PAT RAYMOND 
tion should be paid for. We paid every writer -a 
and photographer, every vendor who sub- 
mitted a small "word on the street", an hon- 
orarium. Usually it was about $30, which 
was nothing to sneeze at for many vendors 
and contributors. It also turned out to be, to 
our surprise, close to the cutthroat market 
rate for freelance writing and art. 
Whenever possible we published the 
work of vendors, and of the "inner city" 
community. It worked out well. The gritty, 
real-life stories of people facing hardships 
aren't something you find published every- 
where. They can be very strong stories of 
heroic struggles, of painful tragedies and of 
the human spirit. 
And, it turned out, that's what many 
Our Voice buyers liked, and their reason to 
buy the magazine. But that 's not all. We 
run the risk of being repetitive bad news, 
and have been accused of "whining." Some 
of our fellow citizens sat, "Oh, I've read that, 
d don't. want to reag ame, 


himself into Our Voice. He had broade: 
the publication sales to other cities: Calgary, 
Saskatoon and Winnipeg, which helped to 
spread the cost of production and printing 
over a larger sales base. But it created a 
dilemma of making a publication relevant 
on the streets of many different cities. A 
year and a half ago, Gord left Our Voice to 
pursue other ventures, and left a legacy of 
ideals for a project that can really help peo- 
ple. 

But the debate about content, about 
what's most saleable for the vendors, and 
what's most relevant to their lives, still car- 
ries on. The answer of course, as with any 
such debate, is a blend of approaches, 
something for everyone. The magazine 
should be appealing and interesting to new 
buyers and to people who have bought 
before. It can be loyal to the contributors 
and the community, which it supports, and 
include a wide range of upbeat stories. For $ 
me that's always been the challenge for this 
unique publication and I'm sure it will con- 
tinue. (April, 1995) 


MONDAY & SUNDAY - FREE Pool 
TUESDAY - Name that tune 9- 1 
WEDNESDAY - Karaoke Night 9 - 1 
THURSDAY - Open Jam 9- 1 
PRIDAY/SATURDAY - Live Bands 


6402- 118 Avenue 


Ph. 474-5554 


PHONE (780) 479-0475 
FAX (780) 479-7238 


8528 - 126 Avenue 
Edmonton, AB T5B 1G9 


il: prginc@telus.net 
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4290-91A St, 
Edmonton, AB. 
T6E 5V2 

m Phone: (780) 462-4044 


- Keith Wiley F 
(editor of OV from 1994-98) 
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- Bobcat - Top Soil - Gravel 
- Fill Dirt - Screened Soil 


Residential & Acreage 
Serving Wabamun to Edmonton Westend 


Contact Kevin 
(780) 916-3269 
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All things counter, original, 
spare, strange; 


Whatever is fickle, freckled D 
(who knows how?) ‘ 
With swift, slow; sweet, sour: 
adazzle, dim; 
He fathers-forth whose 
beauty is past change: 
Praise him. 
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Solitude is such 

a potential thing. We hear 
voices in solitude, we 
never hear in the hurry 
and turmoil of life; we 
receive counsels and 
comforts, we get under no 
other condition . 


AMELIA E. Barr 
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#830, The Phipps-McKinnon Building 
10020 - 101A Avenue 
Edmonton, Alberta T5J 3G2 


Gourmets 
In the 
midole 


of turmoil 


Brian S. Gettel 
B.Comm., AACI 
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GETTEL APPRAISALS LTD. 


Telephone: (780) 429-2323 
Fax: (780) 429-3300 
E-mail: bgettel@shaw.ca 


hen Kasim came with the idea 
of fundraising and going to 
Indonesia to volunteer for the 
tsunami survivors in Medan 
(North Sumatra), he thought he was a bit 
too late. But when he brought this idea to 
David Whelan, one of our regular cus- 
tomers, he got an enthusiastic response. 
David spontaneously took the initiative to 
organize the Fundraiser "Loving Hearts 
helping Hopeful Hearts." Thanks to his hard 
work and the generosity of all sponsors 
(CKER and the entertainers - the Bands and 
the Indonesian Dancers), donators and 
Padmanadi restaurant customers, the 
Fundraising Night (Saturday, March 5, 
2005) was a great success. We raised in 
total $ 5,200 ! (NB : We were having 
Padmanadi Buffet that night) 
This fund will go directly to the 
Indonesian Tsunami Survivors in the 
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Refugee Camps in Medan - North Sumatra, 
and in this trip Kasim will be accompanied 
by Glen McLean, the founder of VoA - 
Vegetarians of Alberta Association. They 
will travel on March 23 on their own 
account! 

Although they will volunteer in the 
camps for only two weeks, the most impor- 
tant thing of this trip is the symbolic gesture 
from the Vegetarian Community in 
Edmonton for the survivors. This will be a 
personal sympathy from Kasim to his 
friends who are still missing (and presumed 
dead) in this disaster (Kasim was born and 
brought up in Medan). This will be more or 
less a Pilgrimage, during which he will be 
cooking (vegetarian) in these refugee camps 
- for approximately 2000 - 3000 people. 
Kasim will spend no more than two weeks 
in Indonesia since he can't stay away too 
long from Padmanadi where he has been 
the Chef as well. 

When I asked him why it took so long 
before he decided to do this (the Tsunami 
happened on December 26, 2004), Kasim 
answered that it's probably because he is a 
new immigrant (he didn't know what to do) 
and that his Padmanadi Restaurant in 
Jakarta (run by his brother) has already 
done something for the Tsunami Survivors. 
But thanks to our Padmanadi customers in 
Edmonton who from time to time asked 
Kasim about his family and friends in 
Sumatra, in the end it touched him emo- 
tionally - actually he felt he hasn't done any 
concrete action yet for the survivors in his 
hometown. Padmanadi was only donating 
foods to other Tsunami Fundraisers in 
Edmonton. 

During their volunteer work in Refugee 
Camps in Medan - North Sumatra, they 


ple, interviewing them, praying with 
ind also entertaining them with Karaok 
Ihe money was distributed personally to 
each family / person 

Their visit to these camps were wel- 
comed with enthusiasm, since Kasim was 
born in Medan, still speaks the local 
dialects, and he personally knows some of 
the survivors. They all were impressed that 
the two gentlemen have travelled so far 
from Edmonton - Canada, bringing a warm 
sympathy and help to them. 

Since there was a big earthquake hap- 
pening in Sumatra just before they landed 
in Medan (from Jakarta), there was a rather 
chaotic situation in the whole city of Medan 
(as well as in the camps); the power was 
down and there was no water. And there 
was a fear of a second tsunami. But as we 
all know from the news, this big earthquake 
only destroyed one small island at the west 
coast of Sumatra, i.e. Nias Island. 


Warmest Regards, 
- Thomas H. Teguharja 


Padmanadi Vegetarian Restaurant. 
10626 - 97 Street 

Edmonton, AB 

Tel. (780) 428 8899 
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he students at Grant MacEwan 

College's City Centre Campus are 

familiar with the cherub-faced 

man who grows to look more like 
Santa Claus every year. In a plaid shirt, 
jeans and worn boots, Kevin Fox stands by 
the sun filled 107 Street entrance with Our 
Voice in hand, always smiling and always 
ready to talk. 

On Apr. 1, Kevin won the Students' 
Association's "Spirit of MacEwan" award. 
Grant MacEwan was always very active in 
his adopted community of Alberta. And 
the award is meant to honour a person 
who reflects MacEwan's giving ways. 

"It's nice to get the recognition," Kevin 
says, his face becoming red. "It's also nice 
to get it for being nice." 

Over breakfast, Kevin shares his story 
with a pure mix of humility and pride. 
Three and a half years ago, Kevin was 
asked to talk at social work information 
session on poverty at the campus. The soft- 


Most vendors have 
various degrees of 
disability," Kevin 
says. "But it gets you 
out wherever you live 
to connect with the 
community at large. 
It gives a stronger 
sense of self esteem. 
By meeting people, it 
opens doors to other 
opportunities." 
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spoken man gave a presentation on people 
who fall through the cracks - something he 
knew a bit about by personal experience 
and through his work at the Bissell Centre. 
At the session, Kevin got to meet and talk 
with students. And in less than three 
hours, he managed to get over 180 post- 
cards signed for the Bissell's postcard cam- 
paign. 

After vending at Grant MacEwan 
College for over three years, Kevin has 
become quite active in the college commu- 
nity, as well. Twice he offered up his head 
to be shaved for cancer at the school's 
annual "Chrome Your Dome" event. The 
first time, Kevin raised over $800. Last 
February, he brought over $1,100 to the 
cause. 

Kevin also offered his shy good looks for 
an ethical fashion show - a showcase that 
included previously loved clothing from 
the Bissell Thrift Store. He has also helped 
out with the Students’ Association's Project 
Hope - a group that raises money to build 
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schools in Guatalmala. And just by vend- 
ing at the college, Kevin blends the two 
communities of the campus and the inner 
city. 

Kevin asks what I thought of the Our 
Voice vendors when I first came to 
Edmonton. | had seen Kevin vending out- 
side of the Stanley A. Milner Library for a 
couple of years before I saw him at 
MacEwan's downtown campus. Before I got 
to know him, I had come to think of him 
as the "Literary Vendor." 

"A lot of people see us and think we are 
glorified panhandlers," Kevin says softly. 

To say he began vending Our Voice to 
supplement his AISH income would not be 
telling the whole story. Kevin found the 
Bissell Centre six years ago when he fell 
into very poor health and found himself 
unable to work and increasingly depressed. 
After finding a helping hand there, Kevin 
began to give back. He was soon recruited 
to play Santa Claus, and he volunteered 
the Bissell's Adult and Youth Recreation 
programs. About four years ago, he joined 
the Our Voice team. After a year of vend- 
ing, Kevin was mistaken for escaped con- 
vict Raymond Tutor. Finding himself on the 
six o'clock news, Kevin became a bit of a 
celebrity. When he wanted somebody to 
write his story for Our Voice, he was 
encouraged to write his own tale. He 
became a regular contributer and says that 
he has only missed about three issues since 
then. 


It should come as no surprise tha 


53-year-old is a staunch supporter of the 


“on topics generally ignored by the main- 


stream media, but also how the paper 
helps the vendors more than just financial- 
ly. 

"Most vendors have various degrees of 
disability," Kevin says. "But it gets you out 
wherever you live to connect with the com- 
munity at large. It gives a stronger sense of 
self esteem. By meeting people, it opens 
doors to other opportunities." 

The helping hand that characterizes 
Kevin is a trait he has carried with him 
since he was young. Growing up on a cat- 
tle ranch and potato farm in Azilda, 
Ontario, a town northwest of Sudbury, 
Kevin learned about the importance of 
charity from his parents. He says growing 
up in a small community, people were 
quite connected and shared. 

For anybody that knows Kevin, the fact 
that he likes to keep busy and active in the 
community will come as no surprise. Even 
back in Ontario, his friends and family 
would lament that they saw him on tv or 
in the paper more than they saw him in 


person. 
- Carolyn Nikodym 
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Smal! communities grow 
great through harmony, 
great ones fall to pieces 
through discord 
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A healthy man is content 
with a woman. An erotic 
man is content with a 
stocking to get to a 
woman. A sick man is 
content with the stocking. 
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A Healthy Li 
the Inner 


ow can a person who lives in the 

inner city be healthy while living 

in a not so healthy situation 

sometimes? Maybe it helps when 
you define health a little more broadly 
than a physical state. When a person lives 
on the street and "stands in lines for a liv- 
ing," he or she may catch more colds and 
have a poorer diet than someone who lives 
in steady housing. But that person does 
not have to be less healthy if they have a 
healthy state of mind. 

How does a person living on the streets 
look at life? Does he believe the world is 
against him? Does he believe that to get 
his share of what life has to offer, he has to 
take away what others already have? Is he 
willing to help others without focusing on 
what benefit there is for him? Is he willing 
to put the good of his own community 
(meaning the inner city) first and foremost 
by treating those standing in line or stand- 
ing on the street corner with him with dig- 
nity and respect? Can he look past his own 
anger at the injustice of his situation to 
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offer justice to the other men and women 
in the same situation? Does he see those 
offering help and hope as his friend or his 
enemy? 

There are many resources and supports 
in the inner city to help persons living on 
the streets live a better and healthier life. 


The drop-ins provide a place where isolat- 


ed and lonely people"can 


and realize that there are other people in 
their shoes. Agencies who help people with 
food and other assistance would be glad to 
receive volunteer help from those people. 
Mustard Seed has a program in place to 
encourage community members to give 
back as they have been given. 

To live a truly healthy life, one needs to 
realize that they are still worthwhile and 
have something to offer the world. 
Hopefully, we will learn to broaden our 
perspective on health so that we all learn 
to be healthier people. 

-Marie Joki 
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Don’t Mess 
with Mom 


My son came home from school one day, 
with a smirk upon his face. 
He decided he was smart enough, to put me in my place. 
"Guess what I learned in Civics Two, 
that's taught by Mr. Wright? 

It's all about the laws today, The "Children's Bill of Rights". 
It says I need not clean my room, don't have to cut my hair 
No one can tell me what to think, or speak, or what to wear. 
I have freedom from religion, and regardless what you say, 
I don't have to bow my head, and I sure don't have to pray. 
I can wear earrings if I want, and pierce my tongue & nose. 

I can read & watch just what I like, 
get tattoos from head to toe. 

And if you ever spank me, I'll charge you with a crime. 
I'll back up all my charges, with the marks on my behind. 
Don't you ever touch me, my body's only for my use, 
not for your bug: and kisses, that. s lust more child abuse. 


That’ S ae more hon min AT and It's 1 egal too! 
Mom, I have these children's rights, so you can't influence me, 


or I'll call Children's Services Division, better known as C.S.D." 


Of course my first instinct was to toss him out the door!!! 
But the chance to teach him a lesson 
made me think a little more. 
I mulled it over carefully, I couldn't let this go. 

A smile crept upon my face; he's messing with a pro. 
Next day I took him shopping at the local Goodwill Store. 
I told him, "Pick out all you want, 
there's shirts & pants galore. 


I've called and checked with C.S.D. who said they didn't care if 


I bought you K-Mart shoes instead of those Nike Airs. 
I've cancelled that appointment to take your driver's test. 
The C.S.D. is unconcerned so I'll decide what's best." 

I said "No time to stop and eat, or pick up stuff to munch. 
And tomorrow you can start to learn 
to make your own sack lunch. 

Just save the raging appetite, and wait till dinner time. 
We're having liver and onions, a favourite dish of mine." 
He asked, "Can I please rent a movie, to watch on my VCR?" 
"Sorry, but I sold your TV, for new tires on my car. 

I also rented out your room; you'll take the couch instead. 
The C.S.D. requires just a roof over your head. 

Your clothing won't be trendy now; I'll choose what we eat. 
That allowance that you used to get 
will buy me something neat. 

I'm selling off your Jet Ski, dirt bike & roller blades. 
Check out the ‘Parents Bill of Rights’, it's in effect today! 
Hey hot shot, are you crying, why are you on your knees? 
Are you asking God to help you out, instead of C.S.D.2" 


-Marie Joki 
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were working in the downtown core, so I took 
my first 20 papers over to the south side and 
stood by Army and Navy Department Store. 


awn had not yet broken but I was 
already up preparing for another 
day of selling papers at the 


mers m 


street newspaper. I dressed quietly, and 
slipped out, leaving the rest of the household 
in slumber. At the market, I grabbed a cup of 
flavoured coffee from the information table, 
and dug a couple of Tylenol One's from my 
pocket. As usual, I ached in every joint from 
head to foot for some unknown reason. It 
could be lack of sleep, fibromyalgia, or even 
chronic fatigue syndrome, or maybe it was 
just plain old stress - the kind of stress that 
comes from trying to juggle too little money 
to pay too many bills, from making the 
rounds of food banks and free clothing out- 
lets, and the looming neediness that shad- 
owed every move. I made my way to my spot 
by the back door, greeting the vendors with 
their fruits, vegetables and baking as | 
passed. 

I was a vendor and for nearly ten years, 
that was my Saturday morning routine. | 
started selling papers back in 1993 when the 
City Centre Church Corporation brought the 
Vancouver Spare Change to Edmonton and I 
still go out and sell papers occasionally. At 
first, I was hesitant to stand out in public and 
sell. It was like making a public declaration 
of poverty, but I was on welfare and needed 
the money. 

That first summer, most of the vendors 


aria = 


they sold. I went home. with 


. It's too much like 
panhandling.” But he watched as I sat at the 
kitchen table and counted out my loonies. 
Within a week, he wanted in, too. 

When the idea of vending spots and 
badges came up, I really lucked out. I was too 
late signing up to get the Whyte Avenue spot 
on 104th Street but I did sign up as the 
Strathcona Farmers’ Market vendor because 
no one else was aware of it's potential. At 
first, I had to stand outside, but after cus- 
tomers started advocating to the manage- 
ment on my behalf, the market vendors 
voted to let me sell papers inside. There have 
been inside vendors ever since. 

When the Edmonton version of Spare 
Change was launched a year later, I was 
excited. I had been writing for the local 
paper, the Boyle McCauley News, for three 
years, so I offered to write for Edmonton 
Spare Change as well. After a year, the name 
of the paper was changed to Our Voice and | 
still submitted my stories to be published in 
every issue. At first, I wrote my own personal 
stories, sometimes not even daring to use my 
real name. In 1989, I had walked out of a 
very abusive marriage and in doing so, lost 
everything except my children. I became an 
outcast even from the church we had attend- 


Surprisingly, 
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ed, a church where the pastor refused to hear 
a negative word said about my ex-husband, 
who was a minister. 

From years of abuse, | had lost myself. 
The only strength I had was in my creativity. 
One day I stood in the Our Voice office and 
tried to explain about that inner emptiness. | 
knew something was missing but because | 
didn't know what it was, I couldn't find it. I 
didn't realize that it was my sense of self. 
Gordon Poshwatta, who was the manager of 
Our Voice, reminded me of the scripture, 
"What shall it profit a man if he gain the 
whole world and loses his own soul." I had to 
become the person I was created to be. While 
reclaiming my soul, I found healing in telling 
the stories and writing black poetry. As time 
passed, I no longer needed to speak about my 
own experience. It had become part of my 
history and lost its power over me. 

In addition to the benefit of providing 
vendors work as entrepreneurs, and telling 
the stories, Our Voice is also a community 
where people can feel accepted, and where 
vendors are not served handouts or given 
counselling on how to change their lives, but 
are given opportunities to make changes for 
themselves. I found the inner city community 
close to the street to be a very accepting com- 
munity where it is OK to just be yourself. It 
has a bandaging effect. Sometimes, as in any 
family, the members of the Our Voice com- 
munity have enjoyed a love/hate relation- 
ship and vendor meetings could devolve into 
shouting matches. When someone who had 


In 1995, I got work at The Mustard Seed 
under the Alberta Employment Grant. I 
found myself sitting on the other side of the 
desk at the food bank! I was free, I was self 
sufficient, and working to support my family, 
but I saw the need for others to feel validated 
through telling their stories or having their 
stories told for them. From being a writer, | 
aspired to become an editor. I talked to the 
Keith Wylie, who was editor at that time, and 
he told me I needed to study journalism to be 
qualified, so I enrolled at Grant MacEwen 
College. That first year, however, I took 
Native Communications because | that was 
the only program I could get accepted into in 
the middle of the summer. It was.a very inter- 
esting course, and I managed to win a schol- 
arship that was, ironically, awarded to Viet 
Nam Vets or students of Grant MacEwen 
College. Since I was still suffering the linger- 
ing effects of post-traumatic stress, | thought 
it was very appropriate that I received that 
particular scholarship. It paid for my tuition 
the following year for the journalism pro- 
gram. 

The Our Voice community included poets 
and artists and musicians, so side projects 
were initiated. I had the opportunity to work 


on the Songs of the Street poetry books, the 
Art From the Unknown art shows. Our Voice 
was also a member paper of a larger street 
newspaper movement, the North American 
Street Newspaper Association (NASNA), 
which brought together member papers from 
cities all over North America to network and 
to share ideas at annual conferences. Over 
ihe years I was one of the representatives for 
Our Voice at NASNA Conferences in 
Montreal, Edmonton, San Francisco, Boston, 
and Quebec City. I met editors, managers, 
vendors, writers and poets from other street 
newspapers. At the Quebec City conference I 
shared a room with Viper, a homeless 
woman who lived in an alley behind a gro- 
cery store and published a street newspaper 
in Los Angeles! In Winnipeg, the vendors 
have to buy a vending license from the city 
for $96. They buy one copy of the Winnipeg 
Street Sheet and photocopy more copies of 
the paper, which is printed on letter sized 
sheets of paper. 

While in my second year of Journalism, | 
started editing the local community newspa- 
per, the Boyle McCauley News and worked 
with them as a volunteer for six years. In 
2002, I was awarded the Queen Elizabeth 
2nd Golden Jubilee Medallion in recognition 
of the value of my writing in giving a voice to 
those in poverty. By 2003, it was time to take 
the next step. 

I had grown up in the Our Voice commu- 
nity and was earning most of my income 


from part time employment, so seldom even 


Edmonton Street News on November 16, 
2003. It was a difficult decision, for I had 
been part of the Our Voice community for 
more than ten years, but I wanted to contin- 
ue to be a part of the bigger picture in the 
street newspaper movement, to be more than 
"just a vendor". 

I believe that street newspapers have an 
important role to play not only in providing 
much-needed employment but also in giving 
a voice and providing an accepting commu- 
nity to people rendered voiceless due to eco- 
nomic disparity. We live in a society where, 
too often, it is the victim who is further 
abused for daring to speak out rather than 
the abuser who is punished Through telling 
our stories we can help to raise awareness 
about the need for social justice among our 
homeless neighbours and those marginalized 
by poverty and illness. > 

I write from a deep inner conviction based 
on my faith in God, and hope to be a small 
part in helping to bring about awareness, 
and hopefully over time, change, to the lives 
of the poor and the homeless. 


-Linda Dumont 
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launch an alternative street newspaper, The 


VENDING 


[He was] as 
uncommunicative as a 
vending machine 
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Perhaps the mission of 
those who love mankind 
is to make people laugh at 


the truth, to make truth 
laugh, because the only 
truth lies in learning to 
free ourselves from insane 
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passion for the truth. 
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esterday was my birthday and I 
took stock in what I had accom- 
plished throughout my life. 1 
worked for several years for Katter 
plan a division of CNIB, played in a band 
fought cancer twice but the best time for 
me was when I pursued a course in jour- 
nalism and got involved with the Our 
Voice paper. My meeting the other writers 
and venders really brought a special 
meaning to my life. These co-workers reàl- 
ly added a special course for me to follow. 
In writing for Our Voice, I met many spe- 
cial people, interviewing. several. 
Although I didn't entirely agree with sever- 
al opinions, I would think about what had 
been said in the interviews and in some 
instances, changed my mind in several 
areas. I really enjoy writing and visiting 
with the other co-workers. I definitely feel 
that this is an educational pursuit. I in 
some way also helped others which also 
have been a real goal for me. In writing 
my articles, hopefully something | said 
could have made a real difference in some 
one else's life. When I was going through 
the most difficult times and making so 
many mistakes, there wasn't the assistance 
and advice from others who had been 
through the same difficulties. There for, I 
continued to make so many mistakes, 
hurting those close to me the most with my 
on going mistakes. Hurting anyone who 


dared enter my life. In reading these arti- 
cles that Our Voice publishes, in some way 
we may help someone else to not pursue 


lortunate 

We have so many talented poets and 
writers right here and their works need to 
be recognized. Their writings are fantastic. 
Many do not have the financial resources 
to follow their dreams. With the magazine 
Our Voice they get some exposure. | often 
left copies of the magazine in doctor's 
offices and other public places which I fre- 
quented. I also talked to the people resid- 
ing in my apartment building and they 
started purchasing Our Voice. I had sever- 
al very good comments regarding the arti- 
cles. I indicated that Our Voice was the 
way for local writers to have their work 
viewed. 

I really enjoy writing and hope in some 
way there will be a future for our paper. 
These talents need to be pursued and the 
venders and writers need this as a bit of 
financial assistance. I sincerely wish each 
of the venders writers and the managing 
editor the voice distribution manager all 
the very best. I hope our future can be 
with the Our Voice paper. Remember 
we're in this together. I'll do all I can to 
assist in making the future positive for Our 
Voice. Good luck to every one. 

-Marie Joki 
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ur Voice is a street magazine 

published by the Bissell Centre 

designed to help out the inner 

city while raising awareness of 
poverty and other inner city related issues. 
Thousands of copies each month are sold 
and the proceeds are used to assist the 
poor. On top of that, Our Voice gave jobs 
to writers and vendors, and gave voice to 
the voiceless. In my case, it gave me the 
opportunity to partly quench my everlast- 
ing thirst for helping others, the reason I 
believe I was put on this world for. 

I discovered the magazine when | 
entered a poetry contest funded by the 
Bissell Centre. When I was receiving the 
details of the poem, I was amazed at how 
Editor Warren Bjarnason answered my 
every question, which lead to my discovery 
of the magazine. I gather my barrage of 
questions must have been most annoying 
to a very busy staff, but the answers to my 
questions made me feel that I had not 
blundered. Without a shred of confidence-I 
have always doubted my writing ability-I 
sent an article. I was ecstatic when I 
learned that it would be published, and felt 
that a part of my life had just been com- 
pleted. 

Then came the ultimate shock: you are 
paid for your work. I went to the centre 
where I was to pick up my pay, and felt it 
would not be right to accept money from a 
fundraiser. I denied the pay stating to Earl- 
the staff person responsible for pay-that I 
would continue to write, but would not 
accept any pay. I have never held a paid 
position, and that money would have been 


The Maga toe 
of Miracles 


useful. In my heart and soul, I know there 
are others who need it more. I had done the 
right thing. Just being able to express 
myself through my writing was pleasure 
enough. Being offered pay makes me feel 
greatly respected. Above all, I am pleased 
that I had been a help to others. To add to 
that, Editor Warren Bjarnason even gave 
me a Christmas card which I treasure. I 
even have a magazine with one of my arti- 
cles (I have only come across a vendor 
once), a written reminder that I have 
helped the world, as well as a motivator to 
continue my efforts to help this bleeding 
planet. You can imagine that it deeply 
grieved me to hear the magazine was possi- 
bly closing down. I was in the hospital at 
that time and could not attend the meeting 
where only four writers/vendors would be 
chosen by way of a draw to join a working 
group to help forge the future of Our Voice. 
However, | received an e-mail giving me 
one last chance to write for the magazine- 
my experience with Our Voice. 

Our Voice gave me wisdom. It 
improved my confidence that | am able to 
express myself through writing, something 
I had doubted until my first article was 
published. It has given me insight as to 
how lucky I am to have a home and how 
wonderful it is that I have been able to help 
the world and that my efforts have been 
appreciated. All this makes me appreciate 
God for the life he has given me as well as 
this added motivation for helping others. It 
is truly a magazine of miracles. 

- Siddika Hirji 
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Miracles occur, 

if you care to call those 
spasmodic 

Tricks of radiance miracles. 
The wait's begun again, 
The long wait for the angel, 
For that rare, random 
descent. 


SYLVIA PLATH 
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VAGABOND 


The vagabond began 

To sketch a face that well 
might buy the 

soul of any man. 

Then, as he placed 
another lock upon the 
shapely head, 

With a fearful shriek, he 
leaped and fell across the 
picture—dead. 
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Vagabond. n. 1. A person without a perma- 
nent home who moves from place to place. 2. 
A vagrant. A tramp. 3. A wanderer; a rover. 
Vagabonding. adj 1: wandering aimlessly with- 
out ties to a place or community; "led a 
vagabond life"; "a rootless wanderer" [syn: 
rootless. 2: continually changing especially as 
from one abode or occupation to another; 


t may not sound glamorous or pleas- 

ant, but today there are more rovers or 

just weekend vagabonds out there than 

ever before. These methods of trans- 
port would not appeal to many. Although 
the most exiting and adventurous things 
have happened to me when I travel for 
free. The trip on a grain train from Alberta 
to Prince Rupert British Columbia was one 
of the most enjoyable experiences I've had 
for example. You'll have to try it yourself, 
Many middle class people train hop for the 
pure adventure of it now, as well as young 
activists and free spirits across our nation. 
There are, of course, poor folks like me who 
travel for free out of necessity 

People have asked me how I can afford 
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to travel so much. Their question invari- 
ably is: '...how can you afford it? It must 
cost a lot to go to so many places and stay 
away for so long.' Friends seem genuinely 
surprised when I tell them how little it can 
cost to travel within Canada. 

True, travelling normally does cost too 
much. That's why many people only travel 
once a year, and only within their own 
province. But more and more people in 
Canada are travelling more, and for less 
money 

If you are willing to dispense with the 
usual 'comforts" you can go completely 
free. But, since comfort is very important 
to most of us in North America, I won't 
start with completely free travel but I'll 
focus on just "cheaper" than usual first and 
get into just a little hobo stuff later. 
Tramping can be a slightly dangerous 
too—so | think a practical middle ground 
would appeal to most who simply want to 
save a little money but aren't adrenalin 
junkies. But here's a very short sample of 
totally free travel first. 
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From Winnipeg to 
Regina 


hen travelling across Canada 

not many people would want 

to sleep in the bushes beside a 

railroad yard in Brandon 
Manitoba as I did last October. It was 
already a little nippy at night. I took the 
Greyhound there from Winnipeg which is 
only an hour or so away. 

Brandon is supposedly much easier to 
catch out from. I spent 24 hours there and 
couldn't catch a train. I had wrong infor- 
mation about where the active tracks for 
the westbound train were. The westbound 
was three tracks out and in the middle of 
the yard where hopping on was a bit dan- 
gerous since other trains were often parked 
between my train and I. I waited and wait- 
ed and always there was a moving train 
between myself and any train I wanted 
three tracks away. Finally, no other west- 
bounds showed that day. Train hopping 
often involves hours of waiting with no 
guarantee you will depart when you want 
to. 

The only thing I accomplished sleeping 
over night in the bushes was meeting a 
family of field mice who were scurrying 
around me all night because they were hid- 
ing from a family of hungry otters. 
Damned things had made me think there 
were humans about - the scariest of all ani- 
mals to meet at night! 
~ Ultimately, Th 
following day and after five long hours was 
picked up around 8 P.M. at night by a 20 
year old fellow and his eighteen-wheeler. 
It was actually an accident. He had 
stopped to find something in his truck and 
I thought he pulled over to give me a ride. 
But he invited me in anyway since I had 
run up to the truck. He was hauling a load 
of chocolate sauce bound for Dairy Queen 
in Edmonton. 

This young fellow who hailed from 
Calgary, and who kept his immaculate 
black cowboy hat majestically on the cen- 
tre of his dashboard, was on his way to 
Edmonton and I was on my way to Regina 
Saskatchewan. He had not slept since 
leaving Tennessee and was not planning to 
stop till he reached Edmonton - and his 
fiancé. 

He didn't talk much, except to offer me 
a can of Red Bull, a drink with something 
like 10 times the caffeine of a cup of coffee. 
He was sending text messages back and 
forth to his fiancé and seemed quite agitat- 
ed. I mentioned the road to him and he 
said, "Hell! I'm a professional, I can drive 
with my eyes closed, and I've done this run 
a thousand times." But I didn't think he 
was old enough for that to be possible. But 
to prove his point he grabbed his hat off 
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the dash and plunked it down over his eyes 
for what seemed two long minutes till | 
begged him to take it hat off. "O.k. you 
win -- you're a professional!" I said. 

He never put his phone away but kept 
typing out text messages with one-hand. 
Finally, after his thumb got tired I suppose, 
he phoned her and started yelling and 
abruptly stopped as she hung up. My eyes 
never left the road. "This is why I have to 
work so hard, "he said, " The bill for this is 
over a thousand bucks a month - but she 
doesn't know the value of money, or the 
meaning of real work, her dad is a wealthy 
airline pilot!" Then after calling her again 
they talked - or argued till we reached 
Regina. It was nice of him to give me a 
ride, and I did like his sense of humour-But 
I was so glad to finally touch ground. 1 
wished I'd had the patience and gone by 
freight train -- it would have been safer, 


Planning 


he trick to travelling economically 
is to combine everything into a 
master plan that includes the actu- 
al travel -- whether by plane or car 
-- With lodgings and expenses. You have to 
think ahead and also think of accidents 
and delays too. It won't matter much if 
you arrive at your destination and can't 
afford to stay there. I'm sure no one would 
want to stay two weeks in the local emer- 
gency shelters. On the other hand, you 
may have trouble paying to get there but 


too much - you might decide to stay home 
The fun and excitement of vagabonding is 
serendipity and freedom! Since I usually 
go way for four months every summer or 
fall I plan four-months ahead right up to 
‘how to get back home’. The plans usually 
have to be modified but having a plan 
makes it a lot easier in the long run. Easier 
than just sailing off with no plan at all. 

You should decide how you are going, 
where you will stay, how long you will stay, 
and about how much it will cost. One mis- 
take people often make is taking too much 
stuff. I have rule of thumb, which makes 
things easier. 1 gather everything I think I 
will need then subtract 50% of it - then I 
dig through it again and take out anything 
I think I can replace easily on the road, like 
socks and t-shirts -- T-shirts make good sou- 
venirs so plan on buying a couple later. 


Accommodations 


here are numerous ways to travel, 
for free or for less than usual, but 
when you have to pay a minimum 
of $40.00 for a motel room it's the 
accommodations that are the main prob- 
lem. That's why I'll deal with that first. 1 
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never stay at motels or hotels - too expen- 
sive. But, if you are traveling by van or car, 
which I delve into later, four people in one 
motel is only about ten bucks! 


Hostels 


ne of the biggest issues when trav- 

elling is accommodation. For 

many years young travelers 

enjoyed staying at "youth hostels" 
where they share lodgings with others from 
around the world -- but today whole fami- 
lies are staying at "International Hostels" in 
Canada. You are as likely to meet a 60- 
year-old mountaineer from Switzerland, as 
you are to meet college kids from Korea. 
Today there is no age limit at hostels in 
Canada and the price is still only 15 to 20 
bucks. 

You can stay in a dorm room those 
houses anywhere from four to forty people. 
Or you can have a semi-private for about 
twenty-five dollars. There usually is a com- 
mon room with a television and a kitchen 
with several fridges where you put your food 
in with your name on. Price is not the only 
benefit staying at hostels. There are hostels 
around the world and people from other 
countries stay at hostels in Canada so you 
meet the most interesting people and learn 
about different cultures too. 

For twenty bucks a night you get laun- 
dry, a clean bunk bed, a kitchen to cook 
your favourite recipes, and the lowdown on 
hiking the countryside of Spain, Mexico, or 
Thailand on top of it all. Hostels are usual- 
ly open all year round. There are two 
hostelling organizations in Canada: 
International Hostels and Backpackers. 
Hostels in Canada: International Hostels: 
http://www.hihostels.ca/ or call HI 
Edmonton at: 1-780-988-6836 


ers web: 

://www.hostelh Jinde 

x ANADA is chock full of informa- 

tion about hostels, tours, and very good 
advice too. 


Campgrounds 


n the summer months all the camp- 

grounds in Canada are open and offer 

showers and laundry. The average cost 

of a campground is about ten to twenty 
bucks -- Often cheaper than hostels even. 
The only issue with campgrounds is that 
they may be away from urban areas, and 
you will want to have a tent. But if you are 
hitch hiking they are a perfect solution 
since most campgrounds are near the major 
highways. 


Relatives 


ne of the side benefits of having 

reconciled with my immediate 

family a few years back was that I 

got to meet a lot of relatives I had 
not really known before. Although relatives 
don't like you staying for too long, a couple 
of days is usually a wonderful visit complete 
with free lodging and food. It actually helps 
if they don't know you too well - they'll be 
more hospitable. But I wouldn't recommend 
Staying for more than two days; you'll start 
to learn things you don't want to know. If 
your relatives live along the route you are 
heading - fantastic! A few good jokes and 
perhaps a little gift and they'll be happy to 
have you. 

For people travelling overseas there is a 
great organization called Global 
Freeloaders. As their website states,“Global 
Freeloaders.com is an online community, 


bringing people together to offer you free 
accommodation all over the world. Save 
money and make new friends whilst seeing 
the world from a local's perspective!” It's 
kind of like staying with relatives but not 
being related. The way it works is, you offer 
someone to stay at your place for free in 
exchange you stay at his or her home, 
wherever it may be in the world: 
http://www.globalfreeloaders.com/. 

Now, if you are able to get yourself over- 
seas, in some countries you can stay for five 
bucks per day! India, Thailand, Vietnam, 
beautiful countries with friendly people. 
But overseas travel is a little broad for this 
article. 


Transport 
Westjet vs. Greyhound. 


Westjet representative told me that 
the prices of their seat sales have 
not been raised much even 


though there is now less competi- - 


tion due to the demise of their main rival 
Jetsgo. Ticket prices depend on seat avail- 
ability. 

Although Air Canada declared bank- 
ruptcy and was heavily subsidized by the 
Canadian taxpayers not long ago and they 
tried every trick in the book to put Westjet 
out of business Westjet is still the cheapest 
air carrier in our country. 

If you book two weeks in advance you 
can save a lot of money - whether you take 
Greyhound or Westjet. Here is a compari- 
son of prices between Westjet and 
Greyhound: 

If you are travelling on June 12th 2005 
and going one way from Winnipeg to 
Edmonton: Greyhound: Leaving Winnipeg 
at 9 AM with Greyhound it costs $133.75 for 
one adult. You would get to Edmonton 21 
advance fare offered at $96.30. 
Interestingly. This is because it is a city-to- 
city fare. This would be a flat rate fare for 
adults or students or whomever. You have to 
be careful when getting prices from 
Greyhound; a lazy agent may not give you 
the cheapest fare possible! Remember -Be 
sure to interrogate your agent well and ask 
for the LOWEST POSSIBLE fare. 

Westjet has a seat sale on June 11th. But 
there is no sale on the 12th of June. 
Travelling from Winnipeg at 6.20 AM and 
costs $ 189.00 (Includes taxes which 
include navigation insurance, security, and 
GST) for one adult. But you would arrive in 
Edmonton in only two hours. One advan- 
tage Greyhound has, however, is that they 
leave on exactly the day you wanted. You 
may want to arrange for accommodation 
for the night if you leave on the 11th with 
Westjet. Greyhound also offers student fares 
and discounts of 10% off if you have an 
International Hostel card, for some fares. 
You have to shop around, however, because 
fares can be comparable, and, as Westjet 
claims, even cheaper than Greyhound. 

Here is a fancy little ad from Westjet's 
website It sounds quite appealing. '...Air 
travel with Wetjet is simply more comfort- 
able. Most of our fleet is equipped with live 
seatback television, more legroom, and 
leather seats. Our guest will soon be able to 
enjoy 94-channel live Bell Express Vu satel- 
lite programming in every seatback of our 
Boeing Next generation 737-700 aircraft. 
Westjet's programming offers a selection of 
news, sports, children's and leisure program- 
ming that can be individually selected by 
each guest. Plus, all of our 737-700 aircraft 
contain 136 leather covered seats -- with 
plenty of legroom...’ After the last trip I had 
with Greyhound I'd rather walk! For me, 


paying an extra fifty or even a hundred is 
worth it! People nowadays can be very rude 
and nasty. Sitting on a bus for hours can be 
a real chore if you have to do it - and there 
is know where to go once you're there. But 
there are even cheaper ways to travel than 
either Greyhound or Westjet and more fun 
as well... 


Drive aways 


here is another form of transport 
that's a hell of a lot of fun, and not 
many know of it. - "Drive aways". 
Face it; you can only see so much 
from 30,000 feet. You may like taking 
charge of the wheel too. If you take passen- 
gers and share the cost of gas it can be 
cheaper than Greyhound or Westjet and at 
the same time be more entertaining and 
enjoyable! Drive-away companies make 
their money by charging a service fee to the 
vehicle owners, so there is usually no fee 
charged to drivers. That means that in 
return for delivering the vehicle, the driver 
gets free transportation. You simply provide 
cash deposit (around $300 U.S.), which will 
be refunded once you deliver the car in 
good condition at the scheduled destination. 
Further, provided you deal with a reputable 
company, the vehicle is fully insured at little 
or no expense to you. Thus, your only 
expenses are fuel and incidentals along the 
way, which can be shared if you make the 
trip with a friend - or friends. Most compa- 
nies even offer the first tank of gasoline for 
free or provide a fuel allowance. You can 
find info on getting a car at: 
http://www.autodriveaway.com/drivers- 
forms.htm 


Personal car-pooling 


f 


q] pi ran a 
travelling with cars and vans to 
meet people travelling who were 
willing to share gas. You can arrange your 
own long-haul car poor however. Just put 
up ads at hostels in your city. In spring and 
summer months you should have no trou- 
ble filling your vehicle. One good thing 
about sharing a vehicle is that you can all 
share the cost of a hotel or motel, which, 
between four or five is only about ten bucks 
each! A hot shower after ten hours on the 
road is quite a nice luxury. You can toss a 
coin for whoever gets the beds -- that way 
there's no argument. If you combine doing 
a drive-away with your own little car pool, 
you can travel for practically free and have 
a whale of a time to boot. 

When I worked for an early response fire 
fighting company | travelled all around 
western Canada and up north, and often 
picked up people from hostels who were 
willing to share gas. I learned a lot about 
other countries from all the interesting peo- 
ple I met. The best places to put ads up are 
at hostels and universities and the best time 
is in the spring and summer. Whether you 
are looking for a ride or looking for riders 
you will usually get lots of responses if you 
put them up at least a week in advance. In 
Edmonton you can put and ad up at the 
Edmonton HI: 10647 - 81 Ave Edmonton 
Alberta. Phone: 988-6936. 
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Greyhound: 1-800-661-8747. 


Web: http.//www.greyhound.ca/en/ 
Westjet: 1-800-538-5696. 
Web: 7 westj 
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Gypsy travelers 


Hitching tips: Hitching is quite simple. 
Find your way to the edge of town and stick 
out your thumb. But there are some impor- 
tant things to consider too. One is safety. If 
you are a female do not travel alone. 
Unfortunately, there are scary people out 
there, and I don't want to spoil your fun but 
reality is reality. Females should always 
have a partner, preferably about six feet 
and 210 Ibs. Because of the nature of con- 
temporary culture many young people are 
opting to train hop, interestingly. 


Train Hopping tips: Always travel with an 
experienced partner if you have no experi- 
ence. Only get on a moving train if it is 
travelling very slowly. Use your rear foot to 
bet up and make sure you put both hands 
firmly on the grab rails first. When getting 
off make sure you are moving away from 
the train and be very careful. Most rail- 
yard crews (except for security) are hobo- 
friendly. Ask for whatever information you 
need, then disappear. Trains start and stop 
suddenly. Never duck between or under- 
neath cars. Never walk on tracks. Always 
stay low and wear black, especially in rail 
yards. Hopping freights is a felony; bail runs 
from $200 to $300.Cars loaded with cargo 
are the smoothest rides, but never ride with 
loose material, like lumber, steel, re-bar, or 
coal. Always have a stash of garbage bags 
to keep your gear dry during a downpour. 
If you're riding in a boxcar, remember to 
stake the door open, because the doors only 
open from the outside. If you are travelling 
through the Rockies and going through 
Field BC be advised that there is a long tun- 
nel and fumes could kill you - take a hand- 
kerchief or gas mask. Actually, it's advis- 
able to always carry a handkerchief because 
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Always carry earplugs. Freight trains are 
extremely loud. You can get a copy of the 
freight train routes for about five bucks 
from the Railway Association of Canada 99 
bank St, Suite 1401 Ottawa Ontario, 
Canada. K1P 6B9. Tel: 613-567-8591. 
Internet: www.railcan.ca. A couple of great 
train hopping sites are: www.northbank- 
fred.com and 
http://www.thespoon.com/trainhop/. The 
Spoon also has interesting material about 
"urban adventuring" some funky people out 
there might like. If you want to hop trains 
make sure you check these sites out first! 


Food: If you want to save on your food 
budget and do some "urban adventuring" 
here is a fun old hobo idea you could try: 
In every major city in Canada hotels and 
churches have banquets -- You can see 
where I'm going. That's why I always bury 
a nice clean white shirt at the bottom of my 
packsack.... Just don't bring along your 
backpack when you walk in. If there's a 
table with nosey people at the entrance just 
make sure you have your nice white shirt 
and a clean towel draped over your arm - 
you'll walk past them and they won't even 
look at you! Weddings are always fun to 
and often you can enjoy a great party - 
Who cares if you don't know anybody? A 
lot of them don't know each other anyway, 
and they'll be having so much fun they'll 
never notice how dirty youf fingernails are! 


- Rodney Graham 


it is often extremely dusty anyway. Some 


with them, which are quite compact. 


VAGABOND 


The intellect is vagabond, 
and our system of 
education fosters 
restlessness. Our minds 
travel when our bodies are 
forced to stay at home. We 
imitate; and what is 
imitation but the travelling 
of the mind? 
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Dance is the hidden 
language of the soul of 
the body. 
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favorite Internet forum of mine is 

one in which India addicts talk 

about their experiences and share 

ips about how to negotiate a for- 
eign culture. In one of the threads people 
shared the occupations they pursued at home 
to earn money for their next trip. I was sur- 
prised to see how humble some of the jobs 
were. One guy was a motorcycle courier in 
London, a few construction workers, another 
skipping from art store to bakery to where 
ever, a few self employed in activities they can 
carry out on the internet. On the whole, not a 
whole lot of high status jobs, mostly because 
getting back to India is higher priority to them 
than climbing the success ladder at home. 
One participant wrote: 

"I used to have a career working with 
homeless people but, unfortunately, the stress 
of trying to fight Britain's appalling housing 
shortage with minimal resources / manageri- 
al support left me with anxiety problems, 
high blood pressure and a lové of a beer that 
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was teetering slowly into alcoholism. 

So I quit, sold up and hit the road. It's the 
best thing I've ever done in my life. 1 now do 
whatever work comes along for a year or so 
then I travel for 6 months. I guess at some 
point my CV will have so many gaping holes 
in it that I'll be unemployable but, frankly, I 
couldn't give a shit. Life's too short to worry 
about stuff like that, I've decided." 

When Spare Change the newspaper was 
brought into Edmonton back in 94, it was 
visualized as a temporary activity, a means 
for people to generate a little extra cash before 
they moved on up the ladder. A surprising 
number of people found that selling the paper 
was an activity they liked doing and generat- 
ed the additional income they needed, as a 
permanent part time, and for a few, full time 
job, not a stepping stone to elsewhere. 
Probably a third of the current regular ven- 
dors have been doing it for more than half the 
life of the paper and a few more are down in 
Calgary selling that paper. One of the big 
advantages is that selling for cash does not 
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the system. Bottle pickers and binners work 
very long hours to glean a small but neces- 
sary income from the many discards of the 
more affluent. I lived in a house with a binner 
once. I was amazed at some of the pricey 
items her brought home. [Jane Doe] runs a 
group home that she simply styles "boarding 
house" because she doesn't want to go 
through the licensing and inspection hassles 
that another designation would require. She's 
opened up a second house. She's providing 
desperately needed housing and care to the 
vulnerable in a very informal way and mak- 
ing a living for herself, doing what she loves 
doing. Then there are the many people who 
do snow shoveling and roof clearing in the 
winter, yard work and handyman stuff other 
times of the year. They are routinely exploited 
by temp agencies who take half their income 
and by organizations like flyer distribution 
companies who have such high quotas it is 
hard for a grown man to make even babysit- 
ters wages doing this work. Women at home 
do piecework such as stuffing envelopes, 
again at punishingly high quotas to bring in 
a little extra cash. There are a lot-ef-people 
doing very hard work outside the system, for 
nowhere close to even minimum wage. The 
hidden economy is huge. We won't even get 
into the volunteer scam here. 

I was corresponding with my friend 
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Quinn, who busks on the street. He spoke 
about his experience. 

"The thing about those of us who work on 
the street, who have made our lives there, that 
I think the "poverty groups" get really con- 
fused, is that it isn't about despite our situa- 
tions we are doing this stuff. We sell papers, 
and play music, and do art because that is 
what we do. It's a positive thing, and there's 
no real "despite what we live through" about 
it. For me, anyway, it is simply my job, not 
because I can't get one somewhere else. I 
could always go shuffle papers for a living 
and listen to Health Canada B.S. us on a daily 
basis, but I wouldn't be happy doing it. 

I think the reason why some of us are suc- 
cessful on the street has a lot to do with atti- 
tude. It takes a lot to put up with people 
telling us "you can't" all the time or "you 
shouldn't." There's something in the boarding 
house woman, in the buckers, in the vendors 
that says 

"B.S. I CAN'T! WATCH ME!" 

They give me the encouragement to keep 
on going, like Victor, who I see out there no 
matter what the weather is, planted by When 
Pigs Fly. In my lazier moments, when I don't 
really want to go out there, and it's a little 
chilly, or the snowflakes are falling again, I 
think 

"Well gee if Victor can do that so can 1." 

"The poverty industry completely misses 
the boat. Instead of encouraging positive 
change, it tends to encourage dependence, 
and people get the idea that this is somehow 
a way to be, that someone else will always 
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encouraged to be dependent are left out, and 
feeling rejected and abandoned again. 
Basically, it encourages people to use other 
people, and that's not good. In my experience, 
the stronger people are in making their own 
way, the stronger they are in fighting for some 
kind of change." 

All these people have stepped outside of 
the mainstream because mainstream culture 
does not give them what they need and asks 
from them that which they don't want to give. 
There are a lot of people who feel that way, 
but the ones who pull it off, avoid the manip- 
ulators and exploiters, who flourish outside 
"the pale" are very special role models for 
those who are still trying to find a way to sur- 
vive being rejected by our culture. 

For eleven years Our Voice gave those free 
spirits who thrive outside the herd a way to 
negotiate their world. The Bissell sponsored 
entity that was Our Voice will end with this 
issue. Will there still be a street paper to sell on 
Edmonton streets after this one? I think that 
where there is a will there is always a way, 
and the will of those who choose their own 
pathways through the world is surprisingly 
strong and stubborn. It may be a bit of a 
shocker when everybody out their realizes 
who this paper actually belongs to. 


-Theresa McBryan 
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Transitions: 
What Our 
Voice means 
to me 


n a time not so long ago, | was receiving 

welfare benefits while | was taking adult 

upgrading courses as what was then 

known as Victoria Composite High School. 
I ‘just happened’ to buy a 24" carpenter's 
square set of 12" and upholstery shears from a 
local pawn shop so that I could design and 
sew custom leather ladies’ purses and hand- 
bags in my small one-bedroom apartment. 

On my way home I stopped for a cup of 
coffee at what was then known as Fullers 
Restaurant that was open twenty four hours a 
day. A waitress, new on staff, eyed me curious- 
ly as I lay my tools on the table beside me, 
similar to the way heroes in old western 
movies laid their weapons at the door before 
entering an establishment. 

"What is this all about?" she queried. 
wil Actually, not too many years beforehand, | 

“found myself hard pressed to comfortably put 
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to be red faced the next time I came, only to 
be quietly reminded that I had forgotten to 
pay for my meal a few days previously. 
Banking held the same kind of stress. I often 
perceived the ‘long line of customers standing 
behind me, and ran out of the place without 
thinking of counting my money first. 

Normally I tend to be very quiet-anyway, 
at her question something stirred in my inner- 
most being. I looked at the square, and then 
fingered the scissors. Looking right into her 
eyes, without my planning them to say them, 
| blurted, "Well ma'am I came in to measure 
your service and clip your prices." 

Of late, Our Voice had been noted to be 
entering a time of transition. The editors asked 
whether I could describe why I have been. 
doing projects for the paper. I myself have 
been experiencing similar levels of transition 
in my personal life. With my imaginary 
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seal so stressed that I bolted out the door, only presently having in my life. 
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I had lost track of a certain acquaintance. 
| searched every hospital in the area to find 
him. He seemed to have disappeared from the 
face of the earth. I knew that he vends Our 
Voice. In a similar fashion as just happening 
to stop in that small diner, I just happened to 
stop at Bissell Centre to speak to Ron, the ‘Our 
Voice Distributing Manager’ 

During our very brief conversation, Ron 
desired to maintain personal confidentiality, 
so I left a letter for the man in question. He, 
Ron, suggested I show the story, "The Yellow 
Balloon", to the Managing Editor. Warren 
kindly gave me a list of upcoming themes for 
the paper. He did ask for articles that speak to 
the results of my six years in residential 
school, and how I have been able to rise 
above, work with my many handicaps in 
socializing. 

My strong points have long been caringly 
listening and hearing hurting people tell their 
‘horror’ stories. Often times I have had com- 
plete strangers, white or Native, stop me on 
Jasper Avenue, share their stories, and ask for 
me to pray alongside them. Often times these 
folk have struggled to fit in our strange society, 
just as I struggle in the same arena. 

Our success arises from the fact that 
although we may expose our disappoint- 
ments, our key point is to invite Lord Jesus 
Christ to become involved in our individual 
settings, allowing 

Him to open our spirits to understand the 
Scriptures concerning Him and to open our 
hearts to respond to the Living Word spoken. 

From that point, several have grown in 
godly character and poise week by week, 
along with me, simply as result of my willing- 


to invest my valuable time and exper 


sider more valuable than one- 
self-Philippians 2:3] 
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For many years, | prayed, "Lord God, 
please cleanse my heart. Please give me the 
gifts and attitudes of Stephen, Phillip, 
Barnabas, Peter, Paul, and of You, Lord Jesus, 
to enable me, formerly an intense accuser and 
injurious, to comfort those who need comfort." 

Two years ago, Holy Spirit spoke in my 
heart, "I am going to begin to bring to you, 
people who are hurting more deeply that 
those you have ministered with to date. 
Within 48 hours strangers began to telephone 
me from a psychiatric unit in Calgary AB-peo- 
ple | had never met, nor lain eyes upon, but 
who stated, "God told us to call you." 

We experienced truly amazing answers to 
prayer, even long distance. 

My project from the Lord, concerning Our 
Voice, is an answer to requests that people 
presented unto me during late 1996 to place 
in hard copy, my adventures in such manner 
as to validate their own wild rides through life. 
The Lord's instructions to me have been to 
outline certain difficulties I have faced, giving 
some detail of how the Lord worked in my sit- 
uation- where the rubber hits the road; where 
shoe leather strikes the sidewalk. 

Writing for Our Voice has ‘just happened! 
to be opportunity to see confirmation for me, 
of many deep healings in my heart. Thank 
you Bissell Centre, and Our Voice, for your 
valued support, for you all are a goodly part 
of vast changes in my heart attitudes and my 
responses to life's pressures. 

These changes in my heart are the greatest 
reference letter I can offer concerning you. 

Thank you for sharing my adventures. 
Please have a safe, encouraging day. 


Broken Sparrow 


- “Writing for Our Voice is helping me to measure my 
personal progress, and to clip my unnecessary 
gruff manners when I encounter stressful settings. 
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When he ran from a cop his 
transitions from accelerat- 
ing walk to easy jog trot to 
brisk canter to headlong gal- 
lop to flogged-piston sprint 
were as distinct and as 
soberly in order as an 
automatic gearshift 
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I'm a hero wid 
coward’s legs, I’m a hero 
from the waist up. 


SPIKE MILLIGAN 


Calling All 
"AJr o9UpeERDEROCS 


Put on that old 
Batman or 
Spiderman costume 
in your closet, pull 
out your pots, pans, 
and Tupperware, 
make some noise, 
make a happy fool 
of yourself and raise 
some cash for Our 
Voice Magazine. 


t all began with a couple wooden 

spoons and some pots and pans. 

s That was my introduction to Our 

Voice Magazine and how important 

it was. It was also the moment I first 

realized we can all fly a little higher and 
be superheroes if we want to be. 

Let me explain. A number of 
Christmases ago, I was part of a pseudo- 
musical/comedy trio called C-Men & The 

: Raging Blues. (Perhaps the "comedy" was 

‘ unintentional, but that's another story.) 

$ Anyway, because the lead singer/scream- 
er of that group, Franc Grove (a.k.a 

Cnarf Evorg, a believer in social justice) 

had once helped to promote the street 

magazine that would later become Our 

Voice, our group was providing enter- 

m tainment for the Our Voice vendors' 
Christmas party. My brother Mike was 
playing acoustic guitar. As for me, I was 
banging out beats with wooden spoons 
on pots, pans, Tupperware, wine bottles, 
tin cans, damn near anything that was 
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cheaper than the crappy little drum set I 
eventually bought from a guy I knew for 
the price of a beer. 

We weren't playing traditional 
Christmas songs. Bravely (or stupidly), 
we were playing original pieces such as 
I'll Be Homeless for Christmas and 
Spank!, a kinky little ditty that had 
absolutely nothing to do with the season 
of giving. Still, we were giving it our all, 
ending our set just in time because most 
of my pots and pans and Tupperware 
had been beaten to death. 

I'd like to believe that the Our Voice 
vendors found this little shot of C-Men to 
be invigorating and entertaining in a 
silly, distracting and joyful way. (Maybe 
we sucked and they were just putting up 
with us, grinning and bearing it.) 

On a completely selfish level, playing 
for the Our Voice vendors really made 
my Christmas special that year. Ever 
since then, under my poet moniker "The 
Alberta Beatnik," I hosted a number of 
different "Raving Poet" events at Whyte 
Avenue's swanky hipster Backroom 
Vodka Bar to raise money for Our Voice 
Magazine and in particular for the 
Christmas party it threw for its hard- 
working vendors, the modern day heroes 
who have risen above their woes and 
bravely stand on street corners in freez- 
ing sinter winda, herog gaiti 
like beggars by Yuppies lost im 
and bustle of shopping. 

I've never had to live on the street. 
I've never had a major addiction prob- 
lem. I've never been in jail. I've never 
been in a mental hospital. I've never 
been so low that I've eaten dog food. 

People have asked me why I care 
about Our Voice or why I have support- 
ed the Bissell Centre in whatever tiny 
ways I have been able to provide. I say 
this: WHY THE #&@! DOES ANYONE 
HAVE TO HAVE A GOOD AND/OR DEEP 
REASON FOR SUPPORTING A GOOD 
THING? 
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Oh sure, you could travel back in 
time to that Our Voice vendors' 
Christmas party and say C-Men & The 
Raging Blues consisted of a bunch of 
maladjusted middle class guys misguided 
enough to think the junk we played was 
"original," "entertaining" or "music," for 
that matter. And maybe we were fools to 
be court jesters at a celebration for the 
vendors of a magazine that, according to 
the standards of our cold, hard world, 
proved itself unworthy of staying alive 
(as this issue you're reading may be the 
last because the well of funding or sym- 
pathetic advertising dollars has run dry). 

You could be a cynic, sure. But would- 
n't you rather have some fun? Look, a 
few months ago, my mother was diag- 
nosed with breast cancer. This past 
month, for my 40th birthday, I had a 
"Calling All Superheroes" party where all 
of the guests were implored not to give 
me gifts but to donate to the Canadian“ 
Breast Cancer Foundation. We raised 
close to $900. And had a good time in 
the process. 

This weekend, after you read this, 
have a party at your house. Put on that 
old Batman or Spiderman costume in 
your closet, pull out your pots, pans, and 
Tupperware, make some noise, make a 
happy fool of yourself and raise some 


ery BIOR t j 
such a thing and raised even a mere 
hundred bucks? Would the world be a 
better place with a magazine that high- 
lights society's need to not turn a blind 
eye to the problems of the disenfran- 
chised, the destitute? Would this city be a 
kinder, more beautiful one if its citizens 
helped keep alive a magazine that 
makes people remember charity not just 
at Christmas but all year long? I think 
SO. 

What are you waiting for? Be a super- 
hero, 
-Mark Kozub 
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A Final 
Reflection... 
ano a Vision 


ho would have thought a 
debate over a simple funnel 
would cause such a titanic 
struggle? But the first part of 
the struggle is over, and we have emerged 
triumphantes 
about it. 


Site Bisel Centre made the announce- 
me ‘would surrender its publishing 


responsibilities for Our Voice at the end of 
April, a working group was struck to exam- 
ine the different alternatives for keeping the 
paper alive. Through reports I had heard 
from vendors about people coming forward 
with questions and offers of help, I had con- 
cluded that there was significant interest 
and support in the wider community to sus- 
tain Our Voice into the future. This lead me 
to view the working group as similar to a 
tradesperson in a fabricating shop. The Our 
Voice gas tank is running on fumes; there is 
a long lineup of people with jerry cans 
wanting to help with refueling, and all we 
need is a funnel. The working group was 
assigned the simple task of looking at differ- 
ent funnel designs and picking the best one. 
For a while there it looked like the group 
would suffer the embarrassment of failing 
in this simple task, but we managed to sal- 
vage a decision near the end and now our 
work is mostly done. The group just needs to 
inform the Our Voice community (meeting 
details are being worked out) and the com- 
munity will take it from there. 

To describe this process of assessing and 
selecting options as frustrating is an under- 


Simply 
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statement. It often seemed that the group 
would push the rock to the top of the hill 
and then somebody would let go, it would 
roll down to the bottom, and we would have 
to start again ten — ne ed for a number 


because they didn't like the hard work or 
somebody thought they had a better (or eas- 
ier) idea. Whatever, it was a struggle. But in 
the end I think we folks in the working 
group simply realized that the rock had to 
get to the top of the hill and it had to stay 
there. We were extremely fortunate in that 
we had some assistance from a number of 
concerned citizens and also an experienced 
rock pusher who guided us up the hill. 

Yes, there has been acrimony and 
recrimination but this shows that there is a 
lot of emotion around the Our Voice pro- 
gram. And there is emotion around it 
because people care deeply about it. Some 
folks who have witnessed the extent of the 
negative emotion and inappropriate acting 
out have concluded that Our Voice can 
never survive. I prefer to take a more posi- 
tive view of this behaviour and see it as 
having tremendous potential to help make 
the program sustainable if it can be har- 
nessed and used for good, instead of evil. 
Anxiety has been high since the announce- 
ment and this has impaired the ability of 
some of my fellow community members to 
see the big picture and hence, their willing- 
ness to pull in the same direction. 1 have 
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been told however, that the dissension and 
dysfunction that this has created within the 
Our Voice community and even within the 
working group is not disproportionately 
higher than that which is found in other 
communities or groups undergoing major 
change. Change invites anxiety because 
some view it as a crisis. It also invites con- 
flict because of the competition for the 
opportunities inherent in change. 
Managing this is difficult but it can be done 
through people who have a genuine sympa- 
thy toward the community's best interest. 
For a community to be viable and to 
grow, it is vital that it be bound together by 
trust. A community should provide a safe 
environment where members can pursue 
their own fulfillment while at the same time 
contributing to the advancement of their 
community's interests. With eleven years of 
experience, the Our Voice community has 
accumulated some refinements in the deli- 
cate area of reconciling individual and com- 
munity interests. This is one of the main 
reasons why I believe Our Voice will sur- 
vive; it has a strong core of community val- 
ues and it is these values which will pull a 
community through tough times. Times of 
change can be tough times when trust is 
eroded within the community. However, 
recognition that trust is essential to commu- 
nity cohesiveness will compel the clear- 
headed members to rebuild trust. This could 
take a while though so it is vital to create a 
structure that facilitates the rebuilding of 
trust. This structure is established through 
round rules.that everybody 


basic 


protocols; speaking outside our community 
with a united voice, even though we might 
have disagreements within our community; 
working toward a common purpose or 
vision and keeping our eyes on the prize so 
that recognition of our common interest 
makes the petty annoyances worth tolerat- 
ing; a mechanism for regulating account- 
ability so that members are encouraged to 
uphold their responsibilities to the commu- 
nity. 

This last requirement is crucial, for with- 
out accountability, a community risks alien- 
ating its members and it will simply fall 
apart. For example, as Distribution 
Coordinator, I am accountable to the Our 
Voice community in the areas of vendor 
relations with one another and with the 
public. There is a mandate with the 
Distribution Coordinator's position to moni- 
tor vendor relations and intervene, if neces- 
sary, to try and restore harmony. This is 
more difficult when working outside the 
Our Voice community because the 
Distribution Coordinator has no mandate to 
enforce Our Voice regulations in the wider 
public jurisdiction. Most of the time though, 
there are no problems because the interests 
of the Our Voice vendors and the interests 
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of the public are complimentary; that is, the 
vendors want to sell the paper and the pub- 
lic want to buy it so the opportunities for 
conflict are mercifully infrequent. Conflict 
arises however when there are competing 
interests and no mechanism (or willingness) 
in place to regulate that competition. 

Regulations exist within the Our Voice 
community and this helps encourage some 
accountability. As we see with the current 
major scandal bedevilling the federal gov- 
ernment though, mere rules are not enough 
to ensure comprehensive accountability. 
Respect for something more important than 
our individual selves is also necessary. It's a 
chicken or the egg prospect to figure out if 
that respect comes out of group cohesion or 
if group cohesion arises from members 
endowed with this big-picture understand- 
ing. At any rate, getting people to support a 
group's goals is made a whole lot easier if 
people are made to understand how the 
group's interests are aligned with their indi- 
vidual interests. I believe that there are 
many competent people of integrity within 
the Edmonton street paper community. I am 
hopeful that out of this transition facing the 
Our Voice community will emerge a united 
street paper culture that will succeed 
because of accountability all the way 
around, oriented in the service of communi- 
ty members. 

Recently I saw the movie "I Heart 
Huckabees" in which one of the significant 
conclusions on offer is that everything in 
the universe is connected, although much of 
the evidence of this can only be seen grow- 


ing ie "manu of human suffering’. 


However, to witness and appreciate this 
inter-connectedness is to experience magic. 
Ergo, "no manure, no magic". To be 
accountable is to safeguard the integrity of 
our inter-connectedness. In my role as an 
Our Voice community member, | have 
experienced a sly and subtle magic through 
my inter-connectedness with my fellow 
community members. The Our Voice com- 
munity is full of people deserving of love, 
respect and opportunity and I believe that 
the community has the potential to offer 
that to all members. The Our Voice com- 
munity is also of course, inter-connected 
with a myriad of other communities. Those 
other communities may witness the inspir- 
ing example of Edmonton's street paper 
community, with some luck and hard work, 
move past the bullshit of inter-personal con- 
flict to the magic of cooperative community 
development. 

p.s. On behalf of the Our Voice commu- 
nity, I would like to convey an expression of 
deepest gratitude to Bissell Centre and its 
staff for all the essential support provided 
throughout the years. 

- Ron MacLellan 
Our Voice Distribution Coordinator 
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The eye sees not itself 
But by reflection. 
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People who wish to salute 
the free and independent 
side of their evolutionary 
character acquire cats 
People who wish to pay 
homage to their servile and 
salivating roots own dogs 
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A Salute to 
Venoing 


he streets of a city change when the 
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some one who : service changed when people star 

using the ATM instead of the teller's counter 

or the way fast food changed when the local 

has the courage drive-in changed to drive-thru instead of 

carhop service. When that familiar smiling 

to stand on a face is gone from a corner, people hurry on 

past it, intent on their own personal objec- 

tive. No longer do they slow down for their 

corner and to lighthearted exchange of greetings with the 

person who stands there holding up the 

honestly be street paper. What is gone is the opportuni- 

A ty to exchange a few words with someone 

h h If- who has his finger on the pulse of the city, 

im/ erse someone who lives daily with the issues that 

others can only read about. When the ven- 

and there aren t dor is gone, the gap between the haves and 

the have-nots gets just a little wider, just a 

a lot of people little harder to close because he/she no 
longer stands there bridging that gap. 

Vendors are special people. One of our 

out there who vendor/writers once told me "A vendor is 

some one who has the courage to stand on 

can honestly a corner and to honestly be him/herself-and 

there aren't a lot of people out there who 

cl alm to do can honestly claim to do that that day in 

and day out." It takes a special kind of per- 

= son to stand outdoors, selling a street paper 

that that day In in all kinds of weather. For them, vending 

d d t T isn't just about selling the paper. It's about 

the people ... it's about getting to know the 

an ay out. customers and the other vendors and writers 
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as real people with real life issues and chal- 
lenges. Vendors are out there, working to 
make their lives a little bit better, working to 
increase public awareness of social issues, 
working to create a sense of community. 
Any corner with a vendor on it tends to be 
just a little warmer, just a little more friend- 
ly, just a little less impersonal and sterile. 
When a vendor is on a corner, keeping 
things upbeat and friendly, the aggressive 
panhandlers, derelicts and vandals tend to 
stay away. The people who are just there to 
let their anti-social and aggressive tenden- 
cies out find somewhere else to be when a 
vendor stands his/her ground. 

I've had the good luck to get to know a 
lot of vendors personally. While they are all 
individuals in their own right, they tend to 
fall into three general categories. 

First, there are those vendors who have 
ongoing challenges with alcohol and sub- 
stance abuse, and most of them have 
enough respect for the paper to stay away 
from it when they are having a bad time. 
The paper means too much to them to dis- 
honour it that way. At the same time, they 
have courage enough to go back their cor- 
ner for a fresh start when they have a better 
handle on things. Seeing people going 
through that kind of a process really gives 
people a new perspective on their own life 
situations ... if they are open to the learn- 
ing ... and people who read street papers 
tend to be that way. 

Secondly, there are the vendors who 
stand behind the paper with an air of 
authority because they respect it and them- 
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a clock by their comings and goings from 
their appointed corners. Most of them stand 
behind the paper and what it stands for and 
are quick to defend it against criticism. They 
are the "salt of the earth" - a big part of the 
heartbeat of the paper - and their commu- 
nity. 

Lastly, there are the vendors who get so 
involved with the paper, with the issues, 
and with the greater community that they 
develop the skills to write for the paper as 
well. Without them, the paper loses its 
heart, its real contact with the pulse of the 
city. Without them, the readers lose touch 
with the human undercurrent that runs 
through the issues that the paper seeks to 
address. One of those vendors was a guy 
who had crossed the bridge between addic- 
tion and walking straight. He told me, 
"When you step out onto the street and hold 
up this paper-from there on in, there's no 
place to hide." On one level he was talking 
about the vulnerability that a vendor faces 
every time he/she steps out onto the street- 
and the risks to the vendor's personal safety 
are there-like it or not. On another level, he 
was talking about being the role-model in 
the community that the vendor/writer 
becomes, how accountable he is to the pub- 
lic, and to himself to 'walk the talk". For an 
extended period, he did walk the talk, and 
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selves. They stay clean and sober and work 
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he got a lot of respect from the street regu- 
lars he had to walk away from to take a 
new path in life. Sadly, the load he had to 
carry --without a real support system in 
place-caused him to slip back to his addic- 
tions and to living on the streets he had 
moved away from. I really hope he makes it 
back. 

Despite the issues that cause people to 
be alienated from society, a great many 
vendors succeed in building up a steady 
clientele of regular customers who really 
want to know what's going on for people 
who have been marginalized in society for a 
lot of different reasons. Addiction is only 
one of the things that contributes to mar- 
ginalization ... some vendors may not have 
a regular dwelling they can call home ... 
may have to rely on helping agencies so 
they can have food and clothing ... may be 
some of the people who all to often fall 
through the cracks in the social safety net. 
Despite these challenges, many vendors 
have a strong work ethic and work hard to 
have a positive impact on their community. 
They get hurt when a street paper disap- 
pears because they lose a critically impor- 
tant source of income. The community it 
leaves behind gets hurt too, because the 
issues don't disappear just because people 
don't get to read about them through the 
eyes of the people who have to live with 
them. 

When the street paper flourishes, the 
vendor is at the top of the heap ifthe street 
sub-culture, an icon that stands for sdeial 
justice. With the vendor in place, the busker 
has a legitimate right to ply his/her trade. 


ativity of the "get-a-job" crowd. With the 
busker gone-the real have-nots; the panners 
and recyclers (bottle pickers and dumpster 
divers) are targeted next by straight society. 
With them gone, the last will be the penny- 
ante drug dealers and die-hard addicts who 
have no place to go. The bright colurs of the 
streets fade away to an ugly shade of 
washed-out gray. The music of the streets 
gives way the mechanical roar of the 
machine age. Petty crime and vandalism 
go up where there is no street-corner stal- 
wart standing sentinel duty, and the cities 
finest have to work harder to find witnesses 
and to keep the peace. Saddest of all, the 
small acts of charity that many citizens are 
capable of become fewer and farther 
between as compassion gets harder to 
express for the urban unfortunates. 

The sad fact is-as one vendor/writer told 
me "there are two kinds of living entities in 
this world-those that adapt to change, and 
those that die". Unfortunately, for vendors 
and for our cities, most street papers fall in 
the second category. I really hope our for- 
mer vendors... left high and dry ... find 
their way to the first. They deserve far more 
than becoming just another poverty indus- 
try statistic. 

- Jake Freeman 


Leader of the Official Opposition 
MLA, Edmonton—Riverview 
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en reporters first began pub- 

lishing articles profiling the 

homeless, coverage was seen 

as new and original because 

the social problem had never been docu- 

mented and distributed to a mass audience 
before. 

But abject poverty has been written 
about in a variety of journalistic styles for 
centuries now and over time national daily 
newspapers have come to inform the public 
about the issue in a manner that is marked- 
ly different from local alternative maga- 
zines or broadcast television. Now, would-be 
journalists studying at New York University 
(NYU) have begun critically evaluating the 
ways in which poverty has historically been 
portrayed in the media with the hopes of 
understanding-and perhaps even changing- 
the focus of news coverage before they 
become working reporters themselves. 

Jana Prikryl, a graduate student in cul- 
tural reporting and criticism at NYU, was 
born in the Czech Republic but raised in 
southern Ontario where she wrote for both 
the Globe & Mail and Toronto Women's 
News while completing her undergraduate 
degree at the University of Toronto. She 
notes that there is usually a specific time 
when poverty is covered both locally and 
nationally and says, "The media tend to 
reserve autumn/winter for homelessness 
coverage because then the pervasive, never- 
absent problem becomes particularly 
urgent, as people literally freeze to death all 
around the city." 

"| remember that as soon as the temper- 


ature dipped below a certain mark in 
Toronto, the radio would regularly report 
the number of fatalities and also discuss the 
issue of local shelters that addressed or did- 
n't address the problem. From all this I sup- 
pose you could draw the conclusion that 
homelessness isn't addressed in the main- 
stream media as a social/housing problem 
until it becomes simply a health/mortality 
issue," she says. 

Prikryl contends that while alternative 
media offer unique stories about the home- 
less all year round and not only in the win- 
ter season, writers for these newspapers tend 
to patronize readers with a reactionary tone 
in articles they publish about those who live 
in poverty. But morally attacking readers is 
a technique that has regularly (and inten- 
tionally) been used by editorial and column 
writers in both alternative and mainstream 
publications. 

Even back in 1729, an Irish journalist 
named Jonathan Swift published an article 
titled, "A modest proposal for preventing the 
children of Ireland from being a burden to 
their parents or country." The satirical arti- 
cle was meant to draw attention to the 
lower class families that inhabited and 
overpopulated the impoverished slums of 
Ireland. But Swift wrote the piece with his 
signature over-the-top, sarcastic style and 
elicited a negative response from readers 
after outlining a number of absurd solu- 
tions for the country's social ills (like sug- 
gesting that poor mothers fatten their 
babies and either sell them as a source of 
income or eat them in order to decrease 
Ireland's food shortages). 

Kristina Alda, who grew up in Ottawa 
and interned at an alternative weekly news- 
paper in Halifax, studied Swift's work in a 
Journalistic Tradition class while enrolled at 
NYU. When discussing the techniques used 


EBUTT 


in his article, Alda notes, "It's always a good 
idea to present the issue you're writing 
about from a new angle if that's possible. | 
suppose it might be difficult to find a differ- 
ent angle when covering poverty because, 
sadly, the issues remain the same [and] the 
daily struggles of the homeless are not sen- 
sationalistic enough to make it on the front 
page of even a local paper. 

Both Prikryl and Alda also studied a 
book published by Jack London in 1903. 
Titled, The People of the Abyss, the long 
form piece of journalism is about the 
author's experience crossing into an impov- 
erished area of London. His approach was 
slightly different than Swift's, as London 
first catered to his middle class readers by 
playing on stereotypes of the homeless and 
then included touching tales of those living 
in extreme poverty in later chapters. An 
excerpt from his first chapter "The Descent" 
appears derogatory but is meant to draw in 
readers of a particular mindset and then 
later expose them to harsh realities of 
London's East End while maintaining their 
interest: "The streets were filled with a new 
and different race of people, short of stature, 
and of wretched or beer-sodden appearance. 
Here and there lurched a drunken man or 
woman, and the air was obscene with 
sounds of jangling and squabbling. At a 
market, tottery old men and women were 
searching in the garbage while little chil- 
dren clustered like flies around a festering 
mass of fruit..." 

Judy Kroo, an Oxford University gradu- 
ate who now interns at a fashion magazine 
n New York City, has studied the work of 


attending NYU's graduate program in jour- 
nalism. She argues that media coverage of 
poverty and homelessness “has historically 
always tried to emotionalize and persuade 
readers to take action. It's a disservice 
because reporters try to give a false sense of 
hope that your dollar is actually going to fix 
things. Obviously it hasn't worked because 
poverty is still rampant-a different 
approach needs to be taken." 

But Prikryl is careful to note that there is 
a difference between writing an opinion 
piece that aims to be reactionary and a fea- 
ture story that attempts to represent a per- 
son's circumstances that are, perhaps, 
inherently poignant. "How do you present 
something like a homeless single mother or 
a homeless teen without the usual pathos, 
the usual moral indignation? Leave either 
of those emotions out, try to treat the issue 
from a strictly economic, pragmatic point of 
view and you'd come off as Dr. Evil before 
the reader finished your lead," says Prikry]. 

Despite the three students! differing 
opinions on the approach reporters should 
take when it comes to writing human-inter- 
est articles profiling the homeless, everyone 
unanimously agreed that broadcast televi- 
sion offers the public a convenient-though 
dumbed down-alternative to published 
work. 

Perhaps its Prikryl's affinity for print 
journalism but she argues, "If you write a 
piece for a newspaper [or] magazine, far 
more analysis and narrative goes into it, 
more perspective is created, more under- 
standing. It's the same old media cliché, but 
in this case | think it's especially true that 
broadcast has a tendency to simplify the 
news, while print carries far more potential 
of actually ameliorating poverty by creating 


more debate around it." 
- Neil Parmar 


"It's always a 
good idea to 
present the 
issue youre 
writing about 
from a new 
angle if that's 
possible. I 
suppose it 
might be 
difficult 
to find a 
different angle 
when 
poverty 
because, 
sadly, the 
issues remain 
the same [and] 
the daily 
struggles 
of the 
homeless are 
not 
sensationalistic 
enough to 
make it on the 
front page of 
even a local 


paper.” 
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Poverty is not a shame, but 
the being ashamed of it is. 
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At home one 

relies on parents; 
away from home one 
relies on friends. 
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Coming 
Home! 


he old man woke up from a dream 

filled sleep and seeing that the snow 

was falling again he figured they 

better get out before it got too high 
to walk through. Recalling the dream, his 
face became rivers and crevices of pain and 
sorrow. He missed them all, especially her. 
(How long has it been?) It seemed like only 
yesterday, but he knew it had to be a few 
years now. Wiping the moistness from the 
wrinkles around his eyes, with his scared 
and bent fingers, he felt different today, as if 
something special was going to happen. 
Upon feeling the bed move. ever so slightly, 
he smiled, as he looked to his side and saw 
his old companion, Old Dawg, they were 
both past their prime and the last of the 
family. 

Smelling the coffee, he knew that it was 
time to get up and greet a new day. (I won- 
der what it will be like today?). It had 
always been the same time, so he didn't 
need to check the clock. He never bothered 
to change the timer on the coffee maker. 
What was the point, he didn't remember 
how to anyway, so it is as it was when she 
left them. Rolling off the bed, right into his 
slippers, he hobbled over to the other side, 
he had to make sure the steps were in place 
so Old Dawg could get off the bed. 

As he made his way slowly to the 
kitchen he had to stop a few times to let Old 
Dawg catch up. They both had aching old 
bones, but he knew Old Dawg was worse off 
than he was. (I wonder who will be first to 
go, him or me? I hope we go together, so 
there will be no more sadness for either.) 

They both sat down, or rather he sat and 
Old Dawg plopped down, and ate their 
breakfast. While he ate, he again thought of 
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the dream. He could see her, still fussing in 
the kitchen, preparing food for the three of 
them. Laughing at how Old Dawg, (I won- 
der when | started calling him Old Dawg?), 
would push his bowl all over the floor trying 
to get at the last piece of food. 

As the tears ran unashamedly down the 
creases on his old skin he remembered that 
time he phoned her after getting Old Dawg 
and told her, We're coming home, she had 
laughed and said, hurry up you old fool, 
supper is on the table and it is getting cold! 

He came out of his thoughts when he 
felt the cold and rough tongue of Old Dawg 
on his hand. Looking down into his eyes, 
clouded with age, it seemed as though Old 
Dawg was also sad and tired. "Yes Old 
Dawg, soon we will be feeling much better, 
you just wait and see. For now though, how 
about we go sit on the couch and rest up 
some more before we go to the park?" 
Seeing the dog and his feeble attempt to 
wag his tail almost made him cry again. 
(Yes Old Dawg, neither one of us can wag 
our tails much these days, eh?) 

He would have preferred to sit on the 
easy chair but he knew that if he did he 
might not be able to get back up from it. It 
did happen once, the other day he thought, 
and if it wasn't for Old Dawg, he might 
have been still sitting there. (Who would 
have thought that Old Dawg would know to 
put his weight on the footrest and help me 
up? For that matter, how did he get the 
energy to even get his old body up that 
high? "Old Dawg, you may have saved me 
from having to sit in a very wet seat that 
day! Heh heh!") 

Hearing Old Dawg moan roused him 
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The old man 
looked down at 
Old Dawgs' 
head, which 
was resting on 
his lap, he laid 
his hand gently 
upon that big 
old head and 
said, "We 
probably won't 


but I bet the 
puppy will look 
just like you 
when you were 
young." Old 
Dawg looked 
up and gave a 
long exhausted 
sigh as if to say, 
I'm too tired to 
care but you 
are probably 
right. 


to love the dog and he will be his for all 


The stranger looked at him and thought 


from his nap, (my god, it is already 11:00 
o'clock, time was when my naps were only 
ten maybe fifteen minutes, not three hours!) 
and he lovingly gave him a pat on the 
head. (They say you are supposed to let 
sleeping dogs lie, but in your case Old 
Dawg, you may not get up if I let you stay 
like that eh?) Come on, lets' get dressed 

Looking at himself in the mirror, he real- 
ized that his whole image now fit into the 
mirror. (Time was when I had to stoop to see 
if I had my hat on!) Looking at Old Dawg 
he asked:" remember that time I had asked 
her where in-tar-nation was my hat? She 
had smiled and said, "old fool, bend down 
and look on the top of your head!" Hearing 
Old Dawg moan, he realized that he was 
getting lost in time again, so he just said lets 
go. 

Walking to the park was harder and 
longer each time they went. (I wonder if 
they move the park just a little farther each 
day, just to fool us, eh Old Dawg?) Arriving 
at the park they headed to the same bench 
they had always sat on. It too, had the old 
and weathered look to it. 

After sitting, or rather falling onto. the 
bench, he tried to help Old Dawg onto the 
bench but he no longer had the strength to 
do so. (How am I going to get you up here, 
you can't stay on the cold ground?) A mid- 
dle-aged man was walking by, and seeing 
the problem, helped out. He told the old 
man that he was on his way toget a puppy 
for his wife. 

The old man looked at the stranger and 
smiled. He said to him that he would grow 


that was kind of strange since he wasn't get- 
ting the dog for himself. (The old man must 
be losing it, he thought) The stranger said 
his good-byes but first told him he*would 
stop by and show him the puppy. 

The old man looked down at Old Dawgs' 
head, which was resting on his lap, he laid 
his hand gently upon that big old head and 
said, "We probably won't see him again, but 
I bet the puppy will look just like you when 
you were young." Old Dawg looked up and 
gave a long exhausted sigh as if to say, I'm 
too tired to care but you are probably right. 

Still looking at Old Dawg the old man 
too sighed, yes I am tired myself Old Dawg; 
maybe we should go home now, eh? Seeing 
that Old Dawg had his eyes closed the old 
man figured that maybe they could stay 
awhile longer. Still with his hand on Old 
Dawgs' head the old man bent his neck 
down until his chin rested on his sunken 
chest and closed his eyes. As they both took 
their last breath the old man thought, yes, 
we're coming home! 

The stranger on his way back, saw the 
flashing lights on the ambulance, and was 
suddenly saddened. He knew the old man 
would have liked the puppy because it was 
just like his. He heard the ambulance atten- 
dant say that the old man must have really 
cared for the dog. Even in passing, he didn't 
let go of the old dog. The stranger thought 
that maybe it wasn't just the old dog he 
hadn't let go of. 

With that thought still fresh in his mind, 
he phoned his wife. He was about to tell her 
that he was on his way home but feeling 
the bundle of fur, which he was going to 
call "Dawg", squirming in his jacket, he 
said, "We're coming home!" She laughed 
and said, "Hurry up you old fool, supper is 
on the table and it's getting cold." 

- D.R.Belcourt 


Poetry is not only dream 
and vision; it is the skeleton 
architecture of our lives. It 
lays the foundations for a 
future of change, a bridge 
across our fears of what has 
never been before. 
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BAD TIME BETTY 


In the past I would hear, 
“Bad time Betty in on the streets, 
She is causing havoc 


and commotion all over the place. 


When she’s bad, 
she’s really bad. 
Dumping people in garbage bins, 
Stealing from the stores, 
Givin’ the johns a bad.time. 
She is drunk and mean.” 


Today 
Bad time Betty 
is good time Betty. 
Walking with her head held high. 
Goin’ to school, 
done her probation time. 

No more being the street drunk, 
livin’ in half-way houses. 
Today she is havin’ 

a good time off the streets. 


~ -Betty Nordin 


` Aá eee & 


TEMPTED 


Been straight for a long time now. 
Need money to pay the bills. 
Maybe a couple of hours 
on the corner. 
Worked before, why not now? 
Got to look for a job. 

Got to go to school. 
Need money to buy clothes. 
Maybe a couple of hours 

on the corner. 
Worked before, why not now? 
Sure tempted to go back 
to the old way of livin’ 
but its not worth going 
back to all that pain 
of yesterday. 


- Betty Nordin 


BUDGET 


Budget for rent 
Budget for power 
Budget for phone 
Budget for cable 

Budget for groceries 
Budget. Budget. Budget. 


Didn't have to budget 
livin’ in a 
garbage 
bin. 


- Betty Nordin 


CHANGES 


Got to change my ways 
or I’m going to die < 
on the streets. On 
ing too old living like this. 
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just doesn’t cut the mustard 
for Me anymore. 
Scrounging for food, standing A 
in soup line, going through a 
garbage bins. 
There has got to be a 
better way of living. 
Getting up in the morning 
to see my parole officer or 
l'Il be in trouble again. 
Never had to live with a clock before. 
Now I’m always late. 
Eating in the morning sure 
feels good. 
Especially when the food comes from 
my own cupboards. 
Now I’ve got clean clothes and 
sheets to sleep on. 


ee Gett 


Man life is good. 


- Betty Nordin 
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Crossword (Solution Next Month) 


Down: 


Across: 


mental or emotional state 


3. 
5. custodian's tool 
7. noxious vapours- 
9. math unit 
10. fertilizer 
11. fasteners 
14. payment returns 
f t a à 
749. crosspieces 
20. informers 
23. a diversion 
24. a gesture 
25.loyal subject 
26 courageous personage 
27. electrical conductor 
28. a network 
29. kind of a train 


Solution: 


Across: 


1. QUART 
3. JAIL 

4. CYANIDE 
5. BAKERS 
7. BATH 

10. TWIG 

11. CAVE 

12. ZONES 
15. EX 

16. AMITY 
18. PEROGIES 
20. VETO 

21. FLOURIDE 
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1. blind flier 

2. breakfast provider 

4. passion 

6. camping essential 

8. visual impairment 
11. unclothed figure 

12. ploughing device 

13. narrow streams 

15. one of a pair 

17. musical component 
18."Cajun" canoe ~ 
20. henhouse predator 
21. energy source 

22. Incongruous mixture 
23. a valuable collection 


(April Crossword) 


Down: 


1. QUIRT 

2. BALEEN 

5. BALOGNA 
6. SURGE 
I 
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14. SWORD 
17. THIEF 
18. PEEL 

19. ROMP 


Specializing in 
“Family Get-a-ways” 


Paddling & Camping 
on the historic North 
Saskatchewan River 


Custom designed 
youth at risk programs 


Toll Free: 1-877-846-7878 


EMPLOYMENT SERVICES 
For the Inner City 


» Casual Labour 

> Life Management Skills Training 

> Career Counseling 

b Résumé & Cover Letter Preparation 

> Job Interview Skills 

> Internet Training 

> H2S Training (limited funding available) 
> WHMIS/Standard First Aid Training 


Ali services offered at no cost! 


CASUAL LABOUR 


“Pay the worker - 
NOT the broker” 


Minimum hourly rate - $8.00 
Minimum 4 hours per day 


Workers available 7 days a week, 24 hours a day 
Bookings taken within work hours 

Mon-Thurs: 7am-2pm 

Fri: 7am-noon 


Need someone to help with... 


» Yard Work/Snow Removal 
> Loading/Unloading 
» Decorating - internal/external 
> Cleaning - domestic/industrial 
» Manufacturing 
> General Labour 
All services offered at no cost! 


BISSELL CENTRE 
Telephone: 424-4385 
Or 
Casual Labour program for women at 


Elizabeth Fry Society of Edmonton 


Telephone: 421-1175 ext 22 
Mon-Fri 7pm-3pm 


New and 
Gently-Used 


Bissell Centre's 


Thrift Shoppes Fashions 
© furniture® home goods 
æ jewellery® collectibles 
8818 118 Ave © antiques 
471-6644 
ozsa the best quality 


lowest prices 


We are 100% non-profit 
and locally owned 
No GST ever 


ALL PROFITS SUPPORT THE PROGRAMS 
AND SERVICES OF BISSELL CENTRE 
IN EDMONTON’S INNER CITY 


BOTH STORES 
ARE OPEN SEVEN 
DAYS A WEEK 
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needs your help! 


If you want to 
partner with us, 


10747 - 178 St. 


or help with funding, Phone: (780) 448 - 9374 
` ‘ è www .ziebartwest.com 
this could be the beginning TOLL FREE 1 - 877 - 448 - 9374 


of a beautiful friendship! The Automotive and Detailing, 


Accessory and Protection People 


a Contact: hwbjarnason@shaw.ca 


Help me, Obi Wan Kenobi. 
You're my only hope. 
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2 Play for $37 


When ae cart 
is rented 
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Fri, Sat, Sun & Holidays Pi 
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E Donald T. À 
Executive Director 
Phone: (780) 452-6100 In last month's paper, 

E Fax: (780) 452-8944 OV mistakenly put the 

ed1@metis child.com wrong address in for 
E 3 Metis Child & Family 

: tel -A Services. Please note the 
T5N 1N8 correction on the left. 

an 


Aboriginal social workers provide 
culturally sensitive social service 
programs to the Aborignal community. 


Programs are AASCF Certified, | 
eS: California Sunshine |E Sae eee 


needed, call us if you can help provide a 


One Hour Cleaners home. 


